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MARYKNOLL is an American foundation for 
foreign missions, which includes two societies, 
one for priests and Brothers and the other for 
Sisters. Including candidates, the two groups 
total 1,247. 


Central headquarters for both societies are at 
Maryknoll, New York. Preparatory seminaries 
for the training of priests are maintained in vari- 
ous sections of the country from Massachusetts 


to California. 


The Maryknoll Fathers were established by the 
Archbishops and Bishops of the United States 


MARYKNOLL 


as a national sociely for foreign missions, and 
authorized by His Holiness, Pius X, at Rome, 
June 29, 1911. 


In seven large areas of the Orient — in South 
China, Japan, Manchukuo, and Korea — 
Maryknollers are laboring among 20,000,000 


pagan souls. 


The legal title of the Maryknoll Fathers is 
The Catholic Foreign Mission Society of Amer- 
ica, Inc. That of the Maryknoll Sisters is The 
Foreign Mission Sisters of St. Dominic, Inc. 
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AN HISTORIC EVENT ; 
in Rome, when the Holy Father consecrated twelve modern apostles 
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TALK OF THE MISSIONS 


Latest direct reports from Ichang indicate that all 
the missioners have been able to stay at their posts, 
and that the work is “going ahead,” though disturbed 
conditions in some districts 
make it difficult for the 
priests to visit their out- 
stations. 


In the city itself, the ma- 
jor and minor seminaries 
continue courses as usual, 
with the bishop conducting 
some of the classes himself. 
Numerous alarms make it 
necessary to discontinue the 
day classes in the city 
school, but studies are still carried on after four o'clock 
in the afternoon. 





QUIET, PLEASE 


Noise is not generally regarded as an evil in China, 
says The Rock, but still there are some people that find 
it troublesome. The night attendants in Canton’s Fong 
Pin Hospital wear wooden clogs with which they clatter 
along on the tiled floors, and for noisy walking this kind 
of footwear is unsurpassable. When one of the staff 
asked them to make less noise while patients were sleep- 
ing, the men were horrified at the suggestion that they 
should give up the clogs. They declared that the sound 
kept the devils away, and that the evil spirit would 
surely catch them if they did not use clogs. 


INCENSE 


“Necessity is the mother of invention,” a Mary- 
knoller in North China was reminded when giving 
the absolutions over a coffin. When the altar boy 
held up the thurible for the incense the priest dis- 
covered that, instead of there being charcoal in the 
thurible, there were two pieces of corncob. To a 
growl and a couple of questions directed at the altar 
boy, that cherub replied innocently that he did not 
wish to delay the ceremony, but he could not get 
the charcoal lighted in time, so he snatched the corn- 
cobs out of the fire and hurried along. The 
incense burned just as well with the corncobs, 
but the pastor does not intend to make general 
use of them, even though it would be a sav- 
ing on the budget. v 








APOSTOLIC LAYMAN 


The Franciscan mission of Sapporo, Japan, has lost 
one of its most zealous Christians in the death of eighty- 
year-old Genzaburo Joseph Mano, an ardent exponent of 
Catholic Action from the time of his conversion in 
April, 1899, until his recent demise. 


Mr. Mano was brought into the Church through the 
baptism of his son, who recovered from a serious illness 
shortly after receiving the sacrament. Overcoming the 
opposition of his wife, a fervent Bud- 
dhist, Mr. Mano, together with the 
remaining members of his family, was 
baptized by the Vicar Apostolic, Mon- 
signor Berlioz. 


After his conversion, Joseph lost no 
opportunity to speak about the Faith 
to his fellow townsmen. In order the 
better to know and talk about religion, 
he accumulated a large library of reli- 
gious books and periodicals; and, 
through his apostolic efforts, many Jap- 
anese were converted, including the 
leading citizen of Hiroshima together 
with his wife. Even on his deathbed 
Joseph urged those who were visiting 
him to embrace the Catholic Faith. 





As a member of the municipal of 
council, he had headed a committee to ask the 
Vicar Apostolic to take charge of the city hos- 

pital, which is now staffed by the Franciscan Mis- 

sionaries of Mary. 


35,000 CONVERTS 


Over 35,000 adult converts have been baptized 
in the Vicariate of Hanyang in the last seven years, 
representing a steadily increasing movement toward 
the Church since the fall of 1932. This year the num- 
ber of adult baptisms reached a total of 9,005, ex- 
ceeding last year’s total by more than 1,000. 


Congratulations to the Most Reverend 
Edward J. Galvin, Vicar Apostolic of Han- 
yang, and his zealous missioners of the Soci- 
ety of St. Columban! 
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Twelve New Bishops 


‘ 


EAUTY, 
ever an- THE TWELVE 
cient yet 
ever new!” It is 


Augustine, in a 
matchless passage, 
apostrophizes the 
Church, the Bride of Christ. Senti- 
ments of a very similar kind surged 
through my soul on the Feast of 
Christ the King while I assisted, in 
the idyllic setting of St. Peter's, at the 
consecration of the twelve missionary 
bishops by His Holiness, Pope Pius 
XII. 


The unforgettable event took place 
at the Altar of the Chair against a 
background of unrivaled artistic 
splendor. Above the altar loom the 
massive figures of Augustine and 
three other Doctors of the Church 
supporting the Cathedra, which in- 
corporates the chair that was once 
the throne of the Prince of the 


AposTLes have 
worthy emulators in the bishops 
consecrated by the Holy Father 
himself. Reverend Frederick C. 
thus that Saint Dietz, Maryknoll’s representa- 
tive in Rome, writes of the im- 
pressive ceremony. 


_ 






Apostles. And as 
the eye, following 
the soul, gropes 
heavenwards, it 
seems suddenly 
transported to its 
destination, as it 
gazes fascinated 
upon the mastepiece of Bernini above. 


Duration without monotony, an 
eternity extending not only to hoary 
beginnings but to the living present as 
well, and even straining to reach the 
future—such is the characteristic at- 
mosphere of The Eternal City. Down 
through the course of the centuries 
Rome has time without number wit- 
nessed similar solemn scenes of sur- 
passing significance. The four-and-a- 
half-hour ceremony did not drag; it 
was over almost before one realized it. 


T this same Altar of the Chair the 
great Pope of the Missions, Pius XI, 
of blessed memory, inaugurated in a 
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practical manner the new program he 
crated in 1926 the first six Chinese 
bishops of modern times, in 1927 the 
first Japanese bishop, and five other 
sons of the Far East in 1933. 


Beauty, ever ancient yet ever new! 
The same consecration rites, particu- 
larly eloquent to the soul when per- 
formed by the Vicar of Christ, had 
been repeated time and again in much 
the same setting. But on this, as on 
former occasions, no doubt, there was 
also a new element. This time it was 
something significant both for Mary- 
knoll and for the world at large. 


HE consecration of the twelve mis- 

sionary bishops meant much to 
Maryknoll, because among them was 
our own Bishop William F. O'Shea. 
This is not the place to go into detail 
regarding the accomplishments of this 
outstanding Maryknoll pioneer, one 
of the first six students to cast his lot 
with the Society when it timidly 
opened its doors in 1912. He is now 
the Vicar Apostolic of Heijo, Korea, 
and in the roster of the chosen pre- 
lates he represented the Japanese Em- 
pire as well as his own United States 
of America. Assisting him as chap- 
lains during the ceremony were Fa- 
ther Thomas V. Kiernan, Secretary 
Gencral of the Society, and myself. 
What a privilege for Maryknoll to 
have one of its sons consecrated by 
the Holy Father himself! It is an hon- 
or we may well treasure as a mark 
of unusual benevolence toward our 
young Society and as a memory to 
bind us ever more closely to the 
Vicar of Christ. 


HE consecration of so large a group 

of bishops by the Pope himself 
was not a departure from tradition 
but rather a return to it. In the Of- 
fice of the early Popes the Breviary 
often recalls group ordinations and 
consecrations that were performed in 
the month of December. Yet there 
was a new note in the present in- 
stance: never before in history had 
the Supreme Pontiff consecrated 80 
cosmopolitan a group. 


Like a sudden gust of fresh air in 
a stuffy room, news of this significant 
gesture brought a sigh of relief to a 
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weary world grown mean with ram- 
pant racialism. For despite the indoc- 
trination of tendential propaganda, 
the human heart is loath to abandon 
the Christian concept of the brother- 
hood of all men under the fatherhood 
of God. In the teeth of modern 
heresy, Pope Pius XII calmly reasserts 
the old doctrine. He calls to his 
warm embrace the sons of many na- 
tions: of Belgium, China, France, 
Germany, Holland, India, Ireland, 
Italy, Madagascar, Uganda, and the 
U.S.A. The territories they are spir- 
itually to conquer for Christ the King 
are widely scattered: in Korea, China, 
and Sumatra; in the extremes of In- 
dia; and in Central and South Africa. 


Once again Catholic Rome offers a 
tangible sign of her perennial vitality. 
Once again she afhrms her uni- 
versality and demonstrates her fidelity 
to the injunction of her Divine Mas- 
ter to her through His apostles: Go- 
ing, therefore, teach ye all nations. 


In his homily to the newly conse- 
crated bishops, Pope Pius XII de- 
clared: “Just as of yore our Divine 
Savior sent out His small group of 
apostles devoid of all human resources 
to subdue an entire world not by force 
of arms but by virtue of truth and 
charity, so today in a similar manner 
We who hold His place on earth send 
forth you twelve as sowers of the di- 
vine word to rely not on your own 
strength or on that of others but only 


MARYKNOLL, unlike the older socie- 
ties and religious orders, is without mis- 
foundations. 
revenue-producing parishes or schools on 
which to draw for sustenance and voca- 


sion-support Nor has it 


tions. 


MARYKNOLL’S hope of continued de- 
velopment lies in the circulation of its 
organ THE FieLtp Arar, which has suc- 
ceeded largely because of the cooperation 
of bishops and priests. 


MARYKNOLL has never employed pro- 
fessional agents for THE Fietp AFAR in 
its twenty-seven years of life—a policy 
which has been noted to its credit. 


MARYKNOLL’S legal title is: Catholic 


Foreign Mission Society of America, Inc. 
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on grace that moves men’s hearts. 


We send you forth to many nations, 
far distant, indeed, but none the less 
most dear to us, nations to which you 
with unstinting labors will bring the 
precepts of the gespel and the bless- 
ings of Christian worship. . .” 


DURING those crowded hours there 

were plenty of touching interludes. 
One soul-stirring spectacle was that 
of the twelve bishops gathered about 





the Holy Father at the altar table, of- 
fering the Holy Sacrifice together 
with him and receiving from his 
august hands Communion under both 
forms. One could not fail to’ be 
transported in spirit to the solemn 
scene at the Last Supper, when Christ 
celebrated the First Mass in the com- 
pany of His apostles. 


ANOTHER touching moment oc- 

curred when the full-blooded son 
of darkest Africa, His Excellency, 
Bishop Kiwanuka, of Uganda, stood 
bedecked in full cpiscopals with 
crozier and miter to impart his 
triple blessing to the multitudes. The 
furtive tear of rapture that I saw one 
of Rome’s outstanding prelates wipe 
from his eye at this solemn juncture 
had almost as many companions as 
there were spectators. There was no 
trace of heart-constricting racialism 
present in that immense throng; the 
very thought of it just then seemed 
like a sacrilege. 


There was only the common ex- 
ultation of all the chords of human 
kindness, to see the black child of 
God raised to a high ecclesiastical 
dignity on a par with the brown 
and the yellow and the white. Christ 
the King was reigning supreme over 
all mankind, as typified by the cosmo- 
politan throngs within the four walls 
of the world’s largest basilica. It was 
a feast of Catholicity—Catholicity in 
all its palpable divinity. 
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WELCOMING THE MARYKNOLLER 


; His Eminence, Peter Cardinal Fumasoni-Biondi, welcomes Bishop O’Shea 














THE FIELD AFAR 





WIND and WATER 


N so far as the Chinese may be 

said to possess a religion, the wor- 

ship of ancestors seems closest to 
Occidental conceptions of that term. 
Intimately connected with ancestor 
worship, however, is a form of geo- 
mancy in the life of the non-Christian 
Chinese, especially among the older 
generations. 


To the Chinese mind the whole of 
nature is alive with influences for 
good or evil. The course of a stream, 
for example, the trend of a mountain, 
the position of a clump of bamboos, 
the curve of a road, the site of a 
grave, and numberless other indica- 
tions, all are parts of a visible mani- 
festation to the initiated eye. 


Feng Shui is the art of adapting 
the residence of the living and the 
dead so as to harmonize with the lo- 
cal currents of the cosmic spirit. The 
popular’ belief is that the burial of 
the dead deeply affects, by some 
esoteric union with the elements, the 
nature of the soil, the configuration 
of the terrain, and all other things 
which enter into this idea—a felici- 


Real Estate Hazards in China 

are not what they are in this 

country. Vincent Renian, who 

knows the Orient well, points out 
the difference. 


tous combination of which will result 
in riches, honor, and posterity for the 
living. 


Such a belief will cause a coffin to 
remain unburied for years until the 
most propitious spot has been dis- 
covered, lest the fortunes of the sur- 
vivors be adversely influenced. Need- 
less to suggest, not a little of chican- 
ery accompanies such ignorance and 
gullibility. The form of hills; the di- 
rection of rivers, ponds, and creeks; 
the height of buildings and walls; the 
location of a door or gateway—these 
and many other features are supposed 
to modify the “universal spiritual 
breath,” the dominating element of 
the universe. 


In less modern days Feng Shui ob- 


@ 
vw 





THE CHRIST CHILD 


came for all men. 


structed the advance of even the most 
elemental means of progressive com- 
munications—the telephone, the tele- 
graph, railroads, and auto highways. 
Some years ago when it was proposed 
to construct a line of telegraph wires 
between Canton and Hong Kong, tre- 
mendous opposition arose among the 
people. Poles were cut down at night, 
and the wires dismantled. The rea- 
soning was: Canton is the “City of 
Rams or Sheep”; the mouth of the 
North River, which leads to Canton, 
is known as the “Tiger’s Mouth”; 
the mainland opposite Hong Kong is- 
land is called “Nine Dragons.” All 
this made for a most unfortunate 
combination; that is, a telegraph line 
which would lead the Sheep or Rams 
right into the Tiger’s Mouth and into 
the lair of the Nine Dragons! Eventu- 
ally, the modern improvement was 
forced upon the populace, and their 
worries were soon forgotten. 


Yet Feng Shui appears at nearly 
every corner of daily life in China, 
so that it is often difficult to separate 
local customs and superstitious prac- 
tices. 
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JOHNNY—the Riotmaker 


T the west end of the school- 

yard is the bulletin board. In 

ten-inch gilded characters the 
school motto proclaims to the world 
the Korean equivalent of “Thou shalt 
love thy neighbor as thyself.” The 
pastor hurried in that direction to dis- 
entangle a scrimmage, which had piled 
up at the foot of the boerd. 

“He socked me first!” 

“He wiped his ink brush on my 
neck!” 

The pastor, in his capacity of pros- 
ecuting attorney, jury, and judge, 
needed to hear no charge, defense, or 
examination of witnesses; the judg- 
ment was passed, and the sentence 
delivered in his mind, even before the 
incident occurred. If there was trou- 
ble on the market, Johnny Kim was 
there grabbing the preferred stock. 
Perhaps he felt that his aunt, one of 
the pastor’s schoolteachers, would 
be a permanent guarantee of his right 
of sanctuary. 

The pastor thought otherwise. 

And now they had the little imp in 
the class preparing for First Com- 
munion on New Year’s Day. So that 
aunt of his was trying to run things, 
was she? Well, he’d show-her who's 
boss! Anyway, Johnny’s too small. 
Better flunk him! 
_. The other children didn’t do badly 
in the examinations. The Sisters had 
them weil prepared, and the pastor 
passed them one after the other. He 
was saving the hard questions for 
Johnny. 

“John Kim, who can touch the 
Sacred Host?” 

“Shen Foo.” 


“But didn’t you ever see Sister bak- 
ing the hosts? She touches them.” 

“Ho-ho! Not the same. That's 
only bread. After Shen Foo prays 
at Mass, then the host becomes Our 
Lord’s body and blood.” 

Well, well! Who'd have thought 
the little riot-maker was so smart! 
What will he say to this? 

“John Kim, why do you want to 
receive Communion?” 


Boys Will Be Boys and their 
trouble-making is mostly mis- 
chief This boy was no excep- 
tion—until he was examined in 
catechism. Father McGurkin, 
Hartford's Fushun missioner, in- 
troduces Johnny. 





“Because I love Jesus.” 

The rascal! It looks as if he might 
pass! 

“Why does Our 
Lord come to you in 
Communion?” 

“Because Jesus 
loves me.” 

“Passed!” 

Who wouldn’t pass 
him? 


In the front pew, 
wearing a new outfit, 
a boutonniere almost 
as big as himself, new 
shoes, his face all 
shined, his hands 
folded, sat Johnny 
Kim. The smile was 
broader and brighter 
than usual; it radiated 
joy on a big long 
wave length. At the 
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Wearing a bouton- 
niere almost as big 
as himself 


Offertory, when the 
altar boy stuck the 


collection basket un- 
der Johnny’s nose, a 
chuckle lit up his face ~ 
from ear to ear. 

“Sorry! In my 
pocket are three cop- 
pers, but Sister said, 
‘Don’t you dare un- 
fold hands till Mass 
finish! ” 

At dusk; not very 
tired but very happy, 
Johnny gave his moth- 
er a blow-by-blow ac- 
count of the day’s 






events, and then knelt down for his 
prayers. 


ee 


. and please, God, bless the 
Shen Foos and all their friends in 
America. By the way, I mentioned 


this before, every day in fact, so I 
hope you can do something about 
eee 
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“A ROOKIE IN WAR and in 
the Faith meets enemies nat- 
ural and preternatural. Fa- 
ther Thomas Malone, of New 
York City, tells how both 

were dealt with. 





Ss ‘APOSTLE IN ARMS ——— 


man who came to our mission 

to study the doctrine. We 
were very much pleased with him; 
evidently he was acquiring a lively 
faith and a growing love of the Lord 
of Heaven. Everyone liked Vong be- 
cause he was well-mannered and al- 
ways considerate of others. One day 
he received a letter from a friend in 
the army, advising him that there was 
a position open for him, if he would 
come immediately. The young fellow 
was in a quandary. His family was 
poor, and it would mean a lot to him 
to get this place. On the other hand 
he was beginning to realize that he 
had an immortal soul of priceless 
value and that he had certain very 
important duties to be fulfilled to- 
wards his Creator. 


V ONG AH FON was a young 


After a consultation with the pas- 
tor it was decided that Vong had 
better take advantage of the job of- 
fered, for his family really needed 
his help. He could take his books 
with him—his catechism and prayer 
book, as well as a few others that dis- 
closed the falsity of superstitions and 
gave arguments for the existence of 
God and the soul. By studying these 
in his spare time, he could continue 
preparing himself for Baptism. So 


Vong Ah Fon went off to the army. 


Almost a year went by before we 
saw him again. He happened to 
be accompanying an officer of his con- 
tingent who was in our locality on 
official business. While the officer was 
occupied, Ah Fon dropped in for a 
visit. He looked a little worn in his 
ill-fitting uniform, but very cheery. 


MUST tell you about a close call I 

had,” he said. “One morning nine 
planes came and bombed everything 
in sight. When I saw the officers 
directing their women to run into the 
rice fields and lie down in the mud, 
I did likewise. 

“At first I was afraid, but then I 
thought of the prayers I learned at 
church and I recalled that if I made 
a perfect act of contrition, even 
though I was not baptized, I could 
save my soul. As soon as I said the 
act of contrition and placed myself 
entirely under the protection of the 
Lord of Heaven, my fear went away, 
and I became quite calm. After about 
a half hour the planes went away, 
and we went to the house to see what 
was left. The women and children 
were hysterical; the men, too, were 
scared stiff—their teeth still chatter- 





ing and their faces white. When 
they saw me not excited at all they 
wondered and said, ‘Ah Fon, weren’t 
you afraid of the planes, afraid of be- 
ing blown to bits?” ‘Sure,’ said I, ‘but 
as soon as I remembered to say a lit- 
tle prayer and put my trust in the 
Lord of Heaven, I wasn’t scared at 
all. I put myself entirely into His 
hands.’ 


GOME of the officers scoffed at me 

as being superstitious, others mere- 
ly took a keener look at me as though 
to say, ‘I'd like to look into this at 
some other time.” When a few days 
had gone by and there were no more 
raids, some of the officers asked me 
where I learned about the Lord of 
Heaven. I told them about being at 
the church and showed them my doc- 
trine books, the catechism, and prayer 
book. They all thought that the 
prayers were fine and very consoling, 
and saw that the Lord of Heaven re- 
ligion is based on reason and is not at 
all superstitious. Some even said 
they'd like to learn more about it, and 
asked me a lot of questions. But I 
had to tell them that I did not know 
a great deal about the religion myself 
and that I was not even baptized yet; 
that I had hoped to continue the study 
of the doctrine in my leisure time in 
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order to get baptized, but had had 
very little opportunity to do so.” 


Ah Fon poured himself a cup of 
tea. 


“Well, that sounds interesting,” 
-¢ ' es * ° By 
said the pastor. “You're doing a lit- 
tle mission work of your own, aren't 


you?” 


OH. but I’ve something still more in- 
teresting to tell you. I was attached 
to the Commissary Department in a 
unit training new soldiers before they 
moved up to the Front. Our com- 
manding officer was an old soldier, a 
strict disciplinarian, a straight-shoot- 
er, no acceptor of bribes, so he was 
in charge of this department where 
the temptation was the greatest. As 
he was well on in years before marry- 
ing, his only son was but eight years 
old and, naturally, the apple of his 
eye. The little fellow strutted around 
with a wooden six-shooter in his belt 
and a salute for every one of the of- 
ficers and men. 
“But one day he wasn’t around for 





The men were scared stiff. 


his daily trips to see the officers and 
men in their quarters; and for several 
days the doctor, with a worried look, 
was seen going and coming from head- 
quarters. Some of the local doctors 
were called in, too, but to no avail. 
The boy kept sinking until he was 
in a coma, and his devoted father, 
haggard from several sleepless nights 
of nursing him, was almost frantic. 
Someone suggested lighting incense to 
one of the idols, Kouon-ym, the god- 
dess of mercy. No, they had already 
tried that. 


FINALLY somebody mentioned ap- 

pealing to the Lord of Heaven. As 
a last resort, therefore, the dying 
boy’s father—the Commandant, mind 
you!—sought me out and asked me 
how to pray to the Lord of Heaven. 
I said I remembered seeing the priest 
light candles, not these red ones 
burned before the idols, but white 
ones made of parafhn or wax, and I 
was pretty sure that the priest burned 
a sweet-smelling incense, not the 
nauseating stuff used in temples. The 
old man immediately sent an orderly to 
buy some for- 
eign candles, 
as the paraffin 
ones are called, 
and some san- 
dalwood in- 
cense, the best 
that could he 
found. He 
then glanced 
through my 
prayer book 
to the prayer 
for sick people 
and saw that it 
was very 
short. 


“*This isn't 
enough,’ he 
said. ‘We'll 
have to pray 
the whole 
book. I’ve 
tried every- 
thing to save 
him —army 
doctors, coun- 
try doctors, 
Western 
medicine, Chi- 





A year later Ah Fon came back. 


nese medicine, and even the idols. The 
doctors can’t seem to diagnose the 
trouble. I don’t believe in these idols 
anyway, but the women insisted on 
appealing to them. I know there must 
be a Good Spirit; and from what I 
have heard of your Lord of Heaven, 
it seems most likely to be He. At any 
rate I'm going to make one last at- 
tempt to save the boy’s life, and I’m 
putting everything into the hands of 
the Lord of Heaven.” 


Y that time the orderly with the 

candles and incense was back. He 
lighted the candles and put them on 
the small table at the head of the bed. 
The incense was placed on coals from 
the kitchen fire, contained in a small 
metal tray. Then the Commandant 
started to read the prayer, standing. 


“T said, “We usually kneel when we 
are praying to the Lord of Heaven.’ 


“The proud old fellow got down 
on his knees very stiffly, indeed, but 
reverently, and continued to read the 
prayers in a clear voice, slowly, dis- 
tinctly, and with great sincerity. I 
accompanied those that I knew by 
heart and answered the litanies. 


“About half way through the 
prayers the little lad stirred a bit, 
(Continued on page 19) 











Letting Down the Nets 


“How Do You Start a mission?” 


is a question often asked. Father 


Patrick J. Duffy, of County Cavan, Ireland, gives one answer from 
far-off Korea. 


HE Sin Ri parish, formerly a 

part of the old Peng Yang 

parish, was established in 1933; 
and its first pastor was a native son, 
Father Ryang. Now with the great 
material progress that has come to 
this side of the river, Sin Ri bids fair 
to outgrow in stature the mother par- 
ish. We have, according to this 
year’s census, one thousand eight 
hundred and eighty Christians. Of 
this number, one thousand dwell in 
the city, and the remainder are scat- 
tered over a wide area in twelve mis 
sion stations, the most distant two 
hundred and eighty miles away. 


The city has made giant strides 
during the last ten years. On prop- 
erty which was formerly regarded as 
swamp land, new factories are rising 
yearly. At present we have in the 
Sin Ri district rubber, sugar, corn- 
starch, electricity, and coal. The most 


recent development is Kanebo, a large 
town in itself, having stores of its 
own, with buildings for its staff, and 
a boarding school for those who wish 
to learn the trade. 


REGARDING the progress in the 

work of 
conversions, 
the district 
has yet to be 
tilled, and an 
abundant har- 
vest is waiting 
at our door. 
We have at 
present two 
men catechists 
and four lady 
catechists, each 
in a different 
section of the 
city. Besides 
these six work- 
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ing in the city proper, two more cate- 
chists are in the two largest neighbor- 
ing towns: one in Satung, a large 
coal mine center; the other in Sung- 
bori, where the largest cement factory 
in Korea is located. 


OUR school has an enrollment of 
one thousand pupils with sixteen 
teachers, five of whom are Christian. 
Daily we have catechism instruction 
for the children for one hour after 
the other classes. On Sunday some 
four hundred children attend Mass, 
after which we have doctrinal in- 
struction. Since we have no Sisters 
resident here, the Maryknoll native 
Sisters come on Sunday to help out. 
One teaches our women catechumens, 
another takes care of the Christian 
boys and girls, and yet another in- 
structs the pagan boys and girls; while 
a Japanese Sister gives instruction to 
the schoolteachers—the majority of 
whom attend Mass on Sunday. 


To obtain permanent results it is 
necessary to reach the parents, and 
to attain this end we hope to have a 
Maryknoll Sister accompanied by our 
most efficient lady catechist visit the 
homes of all our children. 


Our country mission stations are 
being neglected, but nothing can be 
done until we get more assistance. At 
present we have Sunday schools con- 
ducted by the local young men’s or- 
ganizations, and there is promise of a 
rich harvest of souls. With the 
prayers of our good people at home, 
we have great hopes for the future. 





The Maryknoll native Sisters help out. 
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In Journeyings 


Often 


SOWING THE SEED, the word of God, is not 
the task of the mission priests only; the 
Sisters, also, do much of the planting. This 
article tells of but one step in the jour- 
neyings made by Sister M. Rosalia and her 





companions, 


and the Sister missioner must be 

on her way, for the seed of the 
word of God must be sown along 
China’s pathways, in village homes, 
and along the busy market streets. It 
was only a two-day trip, but it was 
packed with many adventures. 


| T is time for mission journeyings, 


Along with us went Chao Young 
Pac Me as our companion, and over 
her sturdy shoulder swung a carry- 
ing pole from which dangled our nec- 
essary baggage, which she balanced 
capably as she broke into the graceful 
swinging trot that carriers adopt to 
make the loads balance. 


It was four in the afternoon be- 
fore we arrived at the market place 
of Long Sand-Bar, through which we 
had to pass to the bank of the river 
where the sampan, known under the 
prosperous name of Ferry Boat, 
awaited to ferry us over to the other 
side of the river. Long Sand-Bar 
Village had seen Sisters before, but 
it acted as though it never had. Some 
people gaped, others grinned, and still 
others whispered among themselves, 
“Are they men or women?” Someone 
shouted, “Buddhists! Look at their 
praying beads!” This was too much 
for our companion, who shouted back 
over her shoulder, as she preceded us 
down the narrow, cobblestone street 
lined with smoky shops: “What? You 
don’t know! And living so near Kay- 


Another will follow soon. 


ing City, too! 
Why, they are 
‘Worship the 
Lord of Heav- 
en’ people 
from the Beautiful Country.” Having 
said her say, she smiled her crooked 
smile, with a tooth sticking out on 
either side, and simply made an act of 
faith here in this strange village be- 
fore a group of her people: “And I? 
Why, yes! I worship the Lord of 
Heaven, too.” 


A bus ride of almost an hour would 
take us to The Village of the Well, 
ten miles distant. However, close by 
the bus station came a loud cry of 
“Kou niong, Kou niong (Sister)!” 
Along came one of our Catholic 
women with the story of an old lady 
who was seriously ill in a nearby 
shack. Would we go to see her? 


Soon we found ourselves in a room, 
dark and none too clean, of which 
the only furniture was a bed and a 
rickety wooden stand, upon which 
stood a bowl of untouched rice and 
some muddy-looking tea. The old 
lady was pitiful to see, with her hag- 
gard face worn by pain and suffering, 
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GOING PLACES? 


Whether you’re old or young you'll 
be interested in our plan on the back 
cover. 
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A Catholic woman came with the story of an old 
lady who was ill. 


but she smiled when she saw us. A 
recent Catholic baptized only a few 
months ago, she finds her only com- 
fort in the Faith that has so lately 
made her a child of God and an heir 
to the heavenly country, into which, 
to use a Chinese expression, “her 
hands are already reaching.” 


We spoke to the old lady of the 
joys of heaven, as we straightened out 
her coverlet and tried to feed her 
some rice gruel. She smiled to think 
that she, a useless creature, old, 
ugly, sick, would soon see the glory 
of God, but she did believe. How 
she believed that He loved her and 
would come for her! So we left her 
with her mind filled with such 
thoughts, her suffering less acute, and 
the day less long as she looked for- 


ward to death with the eager joy of 
a child. 


So the calamity of missing the bus 
brought comfort to a poor soul grop- 
ing blindly in the mists of death— 
and so we knew at the very outset of 
the trip that it was not our mission 
journey but His, and that we were 
His hands bringing light and comfort 
to all with whom we came in contact. 
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NO GREATER LOVE 


ATHER WINTHROP was 
worried. The letter he had 
been reading fell from his 
fingers to the floor, and he 
made no effort to pick it 
When the new curate burst 


up. 
into the room the older priest looked 
up slowly. 

“Oh, excuse me, Father Winthrop! 
I didn’t know you were in here. Has 


You look up- 


something happened? 
set.” 

“Do you know, my lad, that only 
proud people worry? Yes, sir! They 
begin worrying when things don’t 
turn out the way they had hoped for; 
which means that if they weren't 
proud they'd never be troubled about 
results — providing they had done 
their level best.” 

“Well, I suppose we can’t just help 
worrying sometimes,” answered the 
young man, as though to assuage the 
other’s concern. 

“I’m glad you came in when you 
did. I was just sitting here trying 
to feel sorry for myself, and right at 
the point where I was all ready to 
start worrying over the soul of Paul 
Nakata.” 

“Paul?” exclaimed the curate. 
“Have you heard from him?” 

“Just had a letter. His parents 
have arranged a marriage for him 
with a pagan girl, and her family 
refuses to let a Catholic priest per- 
form the ceremony—they insist on 
going to the Temple.” 

“Oh, but Paul will never do that. 
Nothing to worry about there, Id 
say.” 

“So I had thought—and hoped— 
and prayed for many a year, but Paul 
feels that it won’t be as wrong to do 
that as it would be to go against his 
parents’ wishes. He's arriving in 
town tonight; he says he will come to 
talk it over with me.” 





S he waited in the back of Jinjo’s 
little church, Father Winthrop’s 
thoughts strayed to the day he had 
come to that Manchurian city, almost 





Crown OFFICIALS, such as Saint 
Thomas More and others, had 
many Japanese contemporaries in 
matters where fidelity to God 
proved paramount. Father 
Winthrop weaves into this tale a 
golden thread of their courage. 


sixteen years before. Paul was a boy 
of eight—and not yet Paul. His fa- 
ther had received some education at 
Columbia, in New York City, and 
was anxious for his son to get a 
knowledge of the English language. 
A fine boy—and quick at mimicking 
the accent and tone of the priest in his 
lessons. As he had the curiosity of a 
child, many questions concerning the 
priest, his Church, his family, all tum- 
bled from the boy’s lips, and no one 
was more surprised than was Father 
Winthrop when the twelve-year-old 
lad asked for Baptism. There was 
no parental objection—the boy's ev- 
ery wish was gratified—this was just 
a whim. But Paul lived his Faith 
and was most exemplary, though his 
parents never followed that example. 

After -graduation Paul’s father se- 
cured a fine position with a firm 
needing an English-speaking Japanese. 
But it meant that Paul must leave 
Jinjo and go to a far-northern city 
where, as yet, no Japanese mission 
had been established, and where no 
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The little church at Jinjo, blanketed in Manchu snow 


English-speaking priest was within 
many hundred miles. And now, this— 

The house boy came to interrupt 
Father Winthrop’s reveries: “Nakata 
San is at the house.” 


FATHER, you are angry with 


me—" began Paul. 


“My boy! Angry with you? Not 
if God is not angry with you. You 
have done nothing to make God 


angry, have you?” 

“Oh, no, Father, but—I mean 

“Well, now, before we begin to 
talk I have just thought of a little 
story I should like to tell you. Have 
you time to listen?” 

“A story!” And Father Winthrop 
thought he saw a shadow steal across 
the young man’s brow. In the early 
days Paul always got a story instead 
of a scolding, and he must have re- 
membered that it made a great dif- 
ference. 

“All right, Father,” he smiled, “I 
guess I need one.” 

“You have been to Sendai, in Ja- 
pan; you know how cold it gets there 
in winter—how much colder it is 
than in the south of Japan. This 
cold night reminds me of it. Well, a 
certain daimyo was sent to Sendai in 
the winter of January, 1598. He had 
been born and lived all his life in the 
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southern part of the island. 
His family was of noble 
lineage, and it was only fit- 
ting that he, the eldest son 
of the family, should be 
promoted to the rank of 
daimyo when he became of 
age. For years he was hon- 
ored and respected in that 
district, and then, when the 
followers of Saint Francis 
Xavier were being hunted, 
the daimyo did all in his 
power to help the Chris- 
tians. He himself went to 
the shogun in the capital 
city and pleaded for his fel- 
low religionists—oh, yes, he 
was a sterling Catholic him- 
self. The shogun could not 
punish him, but he did ban- 
ish him to the distant post 
of Sendai. You can im- 
agine what that meant! 


HE daimyo’s surname, 

Paul, was Nakata — the 
same as yours—but he had 
also the name of the arch- 
angel Michael. He took his 
wife and his mother to the 
distant post, and history 
tells with what mercy he 
tempered justice. There 
were no priests in Sendai, but Michael 
and his family kept up the practice of 
their religion in as far as they were 
able, and not a few of his court were 
privileged to receive Baptism from this 
noble apostle. Then came the dread 
edict of Iematsu, proscribing the reli- 
gion and offering a munificent sum to 
anyone telling the whereabouts of a 
Christian. Michael assembled his 
courageous followers at once. “What 
an awful opprobrium would fall upon 
a non-Christian of Sendai who should 
be tempted by such an offer! Would 
it not be better if we sent in our own 
names?” 

“They were unanimous in their 
agreement, and it was Michael him- 
self who made up the list of names 
while all crowded round to make cer- 
tain that each one’s was included. 

“When Iematsu received that list 
he was grieved. ‘Here,’ it read, ‘are 
all those who profess Christ in the 
district of Sendai’; and Michael's 
name was the first. 





Christians were asked to deny their faith 
stepping on a picture 


ee 


I will frighten them,’ thought 
the shogun. ‘I will say that Nakata 
must die if he does not renounce 
Christianity.’ 


[MMEDIATELY other daimyos 

rushed to Sendai and begged Naka- 
ta to omit his name. One of his closest 
friends, a daimyo who had been reared 
by Michael’s mother, a man who was 
as a brother to Nakata, made the long 
journey from Kyoto to plead with this 
fearless disciple of Christ. With tears 
streaming down his face, he embraced 
Michael and begged him, for the mem- 
ories of their childhood and youth, 
merely to let him erase Nakata’s 
name. But the stalwart Michael an- 
swered him: 
“*T know what loyalty is! I am 
willing to obey the shogun in any- 
thing—but to give up the true Faith, 
I cannot obey him in that.’ 

“The wives of other daimyos ap- 
proached Michael’s wife and his 
mother, but they met the same re- 


sponse from those valiant 
Nakata’s mother, 
in her seventy-sixth year, 
answered them: “You say 
he must die if he does not 
renounce his religion. Ah, 
how fortunate he is! Come,’ 
she said to his wife, ‘we 
must pray for him that he 
may not falter.’ 


women. 


“The death sentence was 
passed on Michael, in the 
hope of intimidating the 
others to renounce Christi- 
anity. To make it more 
difficult, if possible, the one 
chosen to execute the sen- 
tence was Michael’s boy- 
hood companion and friend. 
As he entered the home he 
found Michael with the 
members of his family ar- 
rayed in festal dress, calm- 
ly awaiting the end. Over- 
come again with grief, the 
poor fellow fell to his knees 
and begged Nakata to spare 
him such a task. 

“ “My very dear friend,’ 
said Michael, ‘I have to 
obey God first, even though 
that means the loss of all 
” that life holds dear. He died 

for love of me.” 

“And going towards a picture of 
the Ecce Homo, Michael knelt calmly 
in prayer. Then loosening the collar 
of his kimono for the executioner’s 
sword, he said in accents of greatest 
love and faith, “My Lord and my 
God! and bowed his head awaiting 
the death stroke.” 

2 

The room was heavy with silence. 
Neither the priest nor his guest 
moved, but Father Winthrop knew 
that his story had reached a place in 
the heart of Paul Nakata. 

The young man stood up, his eyes 
brimming. “I wonder why you never 
happened to tell me that story be- 
fore,” he said. “But now I am glad 
that you didn’t, for I never needed 
it so much as I do tonight.” 

“Courage, my boy! I shall ask 
Blessed Michael to pray for you.” 

“Michael,” mused Paul, “that’s a 
powerful name, isn’t it, Father?” 

“Yes, indeed—you know, it means 


‘Who is like unto God!” 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 











IHHERE came wise men from the 

East to Jerusalem, saying: Where 
is he that is born king of the Jews? 
For we have seen his star in the East 
and are come to adore him.” 


And they brought with them gifts. 
Yet they themselves had already re- 
ceived the greatest gift that can come 
to any man in this world—the gift 
of faith. They who help the modern 
wise men of the east—the missioners 
—to bear this same gift to the Far 
East are wise men themselves, for 
they are making possible a new epiph- 
any and thereby sharing in its effects. 


ATHOLIC missioners do not ex- 

pend great sums on big projects. 
They expend great personal ef- 
forts on big principles. Their 
situation favors this approach. In 
almost all the mission countries they 
have to deal with agricultural civili- 
zations, where the conditions of. life 
are rather simple and indeed often 
primitive. They seldom undertake ex- 
tensive programs of charitable or edu- 
cational enterprise, beneficial as these 
things are; they rarely create elaborate 
institutions and erect big buildings for 


the prosecution of their work, helpful 
though such paraphernalia might be. 
They strive to convert souls. They 
want to give the gift that includes all 
the other gifts, the pearl of great 
price, the Faith of Christ; and they 
are content to give that alone. The 
schools and hospitals will come, if 
Christ comes first, for where He takes 
possession everything else will follow. 
So they simply transmit the Faith that 
enshrines Christ in the hearts of the 
people, knowing that all their prob- 
lems will find an eventual solution in 
the blessing of His presence. 


OMETHING elemental in the hu- 

man heart has always moved men 
to mark the flight of time by special 
observance, as witness the fact that 
no backward or uncultured tribe was 
ever found that failed to greet the 
dawn of the New Year with elaborate 
celebrations. Doubtless it is because 
hope springs eternal. Most mortals 
welcome the chance to turn from the 
marred page of the past to the bright 
possibilities of the future. For the 
missions the New Year means a gift 
of time replete with new opportuni- 
ties to save souls for eternity. It 
would be a blessed year for all of us, 
if we used it to further the same pur- 


pose. 


—. sight this side of heaven is 
our white legions of starry-eyed 
tots and midgets receiving the Eucha- 
ristic King into the hushed sanctuary 
of their innocent little souls. In ev- 
ery mission land the same thing is 
happening, as the children flock eag- 
erly and without delay to the Holy 
of Holies. This insures full Cath- 
olic life in the first generation of con- 
verts and has been a means of rapid 
development for many missions. 


. 
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The Holy Father’s Mission 
Intention for January, 1940: 


For Christians in the missions who are 
separated from the true Church. 
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— and deepest thing in the 

world is the law of charity, uni- 
versal in its obligation, all embracing 
in its application. No charity is ever 
lost, and all forms of it are always 
apropos. Yet it has its own hierarchy 
of order, and first things come first. 
You can give a man medicine to cure 
the diseases of the body, but you can 
also implant in his heart the faith 
that will cure the much more pitiable 
ills of his soul. It is possible by hu- 
man means to console your neighbor 
in some sorrow or difficulty, but you 
could also link him with the heavenly 
means of divine consolation that were 
provided to assuage all his difficulties. 
The gift of faith is the first charity. 
In answering the greatest need it al- 
leviates all the other needs. There 
is no better charity than that which 
makes men children of God and heirs 
of heaven. Nor is there any quite as 


good. 


IHE Catholic life of a nation is 

very largely the history of its 
priesthood. Where the Faith is strong, 
it will be found that the priesthood 
has been strong. Back of the vigorous 
Catholicity of this country lies the 
devotion of the former generations of 
the clergy who inspired, energized, 
developed, and preserved it. The peo- 
ple respond to the standard set by 
the priest, and they will rise to great 
heights of goodness when that stand- 
ard is high. Give them a clergy that 
can lead, and they will not be slow 
to follow. An apostolic priesthood is 
the prescription for a strong people, 
and it is our prayer that America 
should possess both. 


HE world is small but it is also 

round, and it is not easy to en- 
compass all its needs in one complete 
survey. Only a very elevated and 
detached view can do all its corners 
full justice. You can sweep around 
it like a rocket, inspecting its tumbled 
jungles and bejeweled bays from the 
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airy crow’s-nest of 
a speeding plane, 
but you still fail 
to see it whole from 
your vantage point 
of a mere ten 
thousand feet away. 
You can fly high 
and spy low, gir- 
dling its dizzy pin- 
nacles and peeping 
into its hidden nooks 
as you climb and 
soar and delve and 
dip, yet with all 
your familiarity you 
remain a stranger. 
Your abrupt intru- 
sion may stampede 
a herd of elephants 
down the Nile and 
startle the eagle 
from his crag, but 
you have only 
skimmed the surface 
of a universe that 
will baffle you still. 
Sail into the blue 
and sound its se- 
crets; unfold the 
misty veils of dawn 
that disclose the 
new-born day, and 
put the world to 
sleep again in the 
lap of a fading star- 
lit sky; peer into all 
its intimate myste- 
ries until it seems as 
if God had tossed 
the little -ball into 
your arms for a 
play toy; and still 
you have only 
glimpsed the prob- 
lem of a planet. 
You are human, and 


it is of another order. 


For if it is 


we message of Mission Sunday was first 
enunciated by Our Risen Savior on the 

summit of Mount Olivet, when for the last 

time Christ was with His beloved apostles. 


Go YE INTO THE WHOLE WonrRLD, Christ 
said. Go ye from place to place, from nation 
to nation, from continent to continent. Go 
ye to all tribes and countries and peoples. No 
land is to be exempt from your labors, no people are to be excluded 
from your visitation! Into the whole world, the world civilized and 
uncivilized, the pagan world, the Jewish world, and the Gentile 
world; the land of the free and the land of the slave; the Celestial 
Empire, the Flowery Kingdom, the Dark Continent, the White 
Man’s Grave, the land of the Head Hunters—everywhere. 





AND PREACH My GosreL—-Do not conquer territory; do not 
aspire for worldly power; but preach my gospel, that gospel of 
faith, of hope, and of love; that message of peace and of good 
will to men. Go and relate what you have seen and what you 
have heard. Describe My life, My words, My works. Tell of 
My wounds, My sufferings, My death. Speak of My love, and 
of the blood which I shed for man’s salvation, of the sacred thirst 
I endured for souls. 


To Every CrEATURE—black, white, red, and yellow—for 
one and all I died. From the crib to the cross, from Bethlehem 
to Calvary, I was ever engaged in carrying out My Father’s Will 
—That all men should be saved and come to the knowledge of 
the truth. 


“Go ye into the whole world and preach the gospel to 
every creature.” This final command of Christ to His apostles to 
go and preach, His last will and testament, is the character of His 
Spouse, the Catholic Church—the message of Mission Sunday. It 
was not exclusive for the apostles and their successors; it was a 
message to all who live in the true Faith. To all of us Christ en- 
trusted the mission of extending His Kingdom. Some of us Christ 
calls to the active life. They are the heroes on the frontiers, and 
they are comparatively few. To all others of us, the call is sounded 
to lend a helping hand. It is not an invitation which each one 
of us may accept or reject as one chooses. It is a duty. 


Above is a portion of the Mission Sunday letter 
issued by His Excellency, Most Reverend Francis J. 
Spellman, D.D., Archbishop of New York. 


tracted vision in spite of all you do, 


minds of Aristotle 
and Aquinas did not 
plumb the depths; 
the gaze of Plato and 
Augustine did not 
pierce the skies. And 
we had no reason 
whatever to expect 
better from you. 


Vantage 
Divine is the 
word. Whatis 
needed is more ele- 
vation and more de- 
tachment, a better 
perspective and a 
broader view, a 
brighter and more 
searching light. A 
distance of ten thou- 
sand feet will not 
provide it. The ray 
that is to illumine 
the dark: crannies of 
a complex world and 
illustrate its groping 
needs must come 
from very far away. 
This vantage point 
can only be heav- 
en, whose unearth- 
ly light originates 
beyond the farthest 
star. As the Chi- 
nese proverb puts it, 
heaven has eyes. 


Solution 

A blind world 
cannot cure itself, 
and therefore its 
Creator took pity 
on it and released 
a message from 
the skies. The trans- 
mission of that mes- 


sage is its best salvation, and indeed 





not divine, it is at least the super- 
human product of a divine imagina- 
tion, and you cannot quite take it in. 


Vision 

Give me where to stand, you say, 
and I will move the world. Yet all 
your gyrations and peregrinations re- 
veal no place to stand where you can 
even see it. You must remain a man, 
and your philosophy will always be 
partial. It is conditioned by a con- 


and it will continue to issue in patch- 
work jobs in spite of all you wish to 
do. Meanwhile we never really asked 
for your gratuitous solutions. The 


ys 
v 





Chi (X) and Rho (P) 
are the first two letters 
in the Greek word 
XPISTOS (Christ). The 
circle represents the 
world. “Bringing Christ 
CHI-RHO to all the world” is the 
(Key-Roe) Maryknoll significance. 
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the only salvation that even knows 
what its problems are. The missioner 
is not necessarily a dreamer. He is 
merely a man who is tired of patch- 
work jobs and sets out to encompass 
a thoroughgoing solution. To make 
a mousetrap or grow another blade of 
grass is helpful, but it does not go 
far. He who would do something 
vital for the world will take the short 
cut of striving to attune it to the 
other world. 











Never before in his- 
tory had the Pope 
consecrated so cos- 
mopolitan a group. 


MISSIONERS ALL 


Back row: Bishops Morlion (Bel- 
gium), Mekkelholt (Holland), 
Kiwanuka (Uganda), O’Shea 
(U.S.A.), and Kurz (Germany). 


Second row: Bishops Tien (Chi- 
na), Agniswami (India), Larre- 
gain (France), and Colbert (Aus- 
tralia). 


First row: Bishops Morrow ( Amer- 
ica) and Streicher (one of the 
Consecrators), Cardinal Fumasoni- 
Biondi, Archbishop Costantini 
(both of Propaganda), Monsignor 
Respighi (Papal Master of Cere- 
monies). Bishop Cialeo (Italy) 
and Ramarosandratana (Mada- 
gascar). 








CONSECRATION 


HE consecration of twelve mission 

bishops meant much to Maryknoll 
because among those to be consecrated 
was our own Bishop William F. O’Shea. 
On page four Maryknoll’s Procurator 
General, Reverend Frederick C. Dietz, 
gives a vivid word picture of the inspirs 
ing ceremony. 
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The Holy Father 
delivers a: homily 
io the new bishops. 
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The prostration 
during the chant- 
ing of the litany 4 
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AN INTIMATE 
MOMENT 
Cardinal Fumasoni- 
Biondi with Bishops 
Kiwanuka and 


O’Shea 











The lady catechist asked the 
questions. 


HRISTIAN Doctrine Sunday, 

here in far-off Manchukuo, was 

our humble effort to put into 
effect the teaching of the late Holy 
Father on this vastly important sub- 
ject. Perhaps the same thing could 
not be accomplished by a city parish 
at home, but it is such a worth-while 
idea that we felt we should pass it 
along. 


Last December our parish organi- 
zation of Catholic Action planned a 
one-year cycle of teaching, rehearsing, 
and enhancing the doctrine of the 
Church. According to this plan the 
people of the parish were divided in- 
to ten divisions, corresponding to the 
sections of the town in which they 
lived. Each section had its group 
leader, and each family had charge 
of another family under instruction. 
Moreover, each Catholic was to try 
during the year to secure one new 
convert. This took the form of a con- 
test, extending over one year. The 
cycle began with the feast of the Im- 
maculate Conception in 1938, and 
ended on the same feast, 1939. 


At the termination of the period, 


KEEPING 


the 


LAMP LIGHTED 


How MAny ANGELs can dance 

on the point cf a pin? The Man- 

chu Catholics of T’ung Hua 

could tell you; Father Gilbert, 

of Webster, Massachusetts, has 
his people well trained. 


all — old Catholics and new — were 
notified that Christian Doctrine Sun- 
day would be the day on which all 
were to be examined in the doctrine 
studied during the past twelve months. 
Preparations were under way fully 
a month in advance. The bishop’s 
letter was read to the catechists, and 
they were made to grasp the impor- 
tance of the day. During their peri- 
odical visits to the Christians’ homes, 
they were instructed to emphasize 
the meaning and the purpose of the 
day. The catechists got the point, 
and one of them wrote it up very 
clearly and convincingly in the Sun- 
day bulletin. 


Meanwhile, at the meetings of the 
Catholic Action group, the leaders 
were advised of the importance of 
the day and asked to see that the 
members in their respective districts 
understood the event and started to 
prepare. 


During the week immediately pre- 
ceding the day, preparations intensi- 
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THE LIGHT OF FAITH 
will continue to burn, if the oil of 
missionary endeavor is well supplied. 


What are you doing to keep the lamp 
lighted? 
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THE FIELD AFAR 


Another catechist answered. 


fied. The catechist made the rounds, 
reminding the people and encouraging 
them. The doctrine room at the mis- 
sion was remodeled, enlarged, and 
appropriately decorated. 


At all the Masses on that Sunday, 
the significance of the day was intro- 
duced into the sermon. The spread 
of the Faith during the first centuries 
of the present era, the zeal of the 
Christians of the primitive Church, 
their eagerness to pass on the Faith 
to others, the growth of the Church 
in spite of the persecutions, the life in 
the Catacombs, the activities of Saint 
Paul’s Christians—all were brought 
out as examples of what each Cath- 
olic’s interest and activity should be. 


There was no visible sign of nerv- 
ousness among the participants, as 
they divided into four groups in the 
doctrine room — men, women, boys, 
and girls. The men were examined 
by two catechists, and the Sisters took 
care of the women. A visiting cate- 
chist, with the help of the principal 
of the school, examined the boys; and 
our schoolteacher, with the help of 
an aspirant to the novitiate, took care 
of the girls’ section. These examina- 
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tions took the form of an elimination 
contest. The four best in each group 
were selected and brought together 
for another hour of quizzing by the 
priest in charge. 


Meanwhile, however, to avoid 
monotony and to ease the tension, 
the Christians present were enter- 
tained by two of the catechists, who 
conducted a dialogue on Actual Grace 
and Sanctifying Grace. One of the 
catechists introduced himself as a 
farmer who had just strolled in from 
Mei Ho K’ou and had heard some- 
thing about the Church. He could 
not grasp many of its teachings and 
wanted particularly to have a little 
light on this thing called Grace; an- 
other catechist answered his questions. 
Of course, the dialogue had been pre- 
pared beforehand. The people fol- 
lowed it with deep interest. They got 
several laughs out of the “stranger’s” 
questions and his frequent interrup- 
tions; but, at the same time, they 
learned a good bit from the catechist’s 
lucid explanations. 


Following this dialogue, two ten- 
year-old boys mounted the teacher’s 
platform and discussed 
Angels, one asking the 
questions, the other giv- 
ing the replies. This per- 
formance made a tre- 
mendous impression on 
the entire audience, 
young and old. 

It was at this point 
that the final hour of the 
elimination contest was 
begun. The sixteen best 
—that is, four men, four 
women, four girls, and 
four boys, selected from 
the previous hour's ses- 
sion — were brought to- 
gether and questioned. 
The pastor did his best 
to “stick” them, asking 
questions on Grace, 
Faith, the Six Days of 
Creation, and so forth. 
But after an hour the 
sixteen were still stand- 
ing. It was then almost 
six o'clock, so it was de- 
cided to reward each of 


NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTIONS 
must include one for mission support. 
See page 32. 
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the adults in the final session with a 
crucifix, which would be a souvenir of 
the first Christian Doctrine Sunday 
and also serve to encourage all the 
people in the further study of the 
catechism and in attendance at the 
classes. The boys and girls were 
awarded books. 


Then the pastor spoke briefly to 
the people, lauding their interest and 
encouraging them to further efforts, 
explaining why they should work to 
know the doctrine themselves and be 
















And speaking of angels. . . 
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able to explain it to others. After a 
brief recess, the people went to the 
church for the recitation of the ros- 
ary, and the day was brought to a 
close with Benediction of the Blessed 
Sacrament. 


And now we are off on another 
cycle for another year. Pray with 
us that its fruits may be even greater. 


Apostle In Arms 
(Continued from page 9) 
and sighed; and the old man, encour- 
aged by this indication of a possible 
change for the better, redoubled his 
fervor and put even greater earnest- 
ness into his pleas. After we finished 
the prayer book and there was noth- 
ing else to pray—for that was all I 
knew—we blew out the candles, but 
the incense was already burned out, 
the room being filled with its perfume. 
The lad in the bed seemed to be resting 
more easily, and his father was im- 
mensely pleased that the Lord of Heav- 
en had apparently heard our prayers. 


“Later in the day the youngster 
came out of his coma and was able to 
take some nourishment. The 
father was delighted beyond 
description and wanted to 
know more about the Lord 
of Heaven. Unfortunately I 
had no more books with me, 
so if you happen to have on 
hand a few doctrine books, a 
little deeper than the ordi- 
nary ones, I'll bring them 
back to him. He wanted to 
come himself to the church 
to meet you, but he could 
not get away.” 


The pastor was delighted 
with Vong Ah Fon’s story 
and congratulated him on his 
excellent work. A few more 
books for his Commander 
were found just as word 
came that the officer-compan- 
ion was awaiting him. And 
so with a “Lord of Heaven 
protect and aid you!” Vong 
was off to new conquests for 
souls, while his own. still 
thirsted for the Fount of Liv- 
ing Waters. 











THE FIELD AFAR 


SOMEONE’S PRAYERS 


HE thought often comes to my 

mind—Whose prayers are re- 

sponsible for the frequent 
“chance” converts we meet with over 
here? When you read a few of these 
instances you will agree with me that 
they are all answers to someone’s 
prayers. 


A few weeks ago a little seven- 
year-old pagan boy, who was attend- 
ing our parish school in Masan, 
rushed in when the Christians were 
assembled for Night Prayers, to call 
the priest to baptize his dying baby 
sister. As a result of the boy’s ex- 
ample and of the Christians’ conduct 
at the baby’s funeral, the whole fam- 
ily began preparing for Baptism. 


Some time later, returning from a 
ten-mile sick call, I was stopped on 
the road by a twelve-year-old pagan 
boy who told. me to follow him to 
his house, where his father was dying. 
I found the sick man to be a fallen- 
away Catholic. Being in a critical 
condition and surprised by the unex- 
pected arrival of a priest, he very 
willingly consented to receive the Last 
Sacraments. The next day found him 
completely cured, and as a result the 


They pointed to a six-year-old: “That little girl baptized 


You WerE RESPONSIBLE perhaps, 
by your prayers, for some of 
the conversions told of here by 
Reverend Joseph Cappel, Cin- 
cinnati’s Maryknoller in Chu Ko 
Chin, Korea. If not, you will 
find vourself wishing you were. 


whole family came into the Fold. The 
former tepid man has since become so 
zealous that he is doing catechetical 
work in a neighboring mission station. 


N Chinnampo a_ twelve-year-old 

girl, who had attended our parish 
school, was dying of an unknown 
disease. She asked for Baptism, but 
her parents absolutely refused to let 
a priest, Sister, or Catholic enter the 
house lest the devil be offended. Two 
pagan children, classmates of the dy- 
ing girl, therefore secretly baptized 
her, with the result that the girl re- 
covered without any medical aid. The 
parents, hearing what had been done 
and seeing the cure, called for the 
priest and Sisters to thank them for 
teaching a religion which could con- 
quer the devil. They then began at 
once to prepare for Baptism. 


A group of earnest little girls, as- 
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sembled in our house in Chinnampo, 
were waiting for night-school class to 
start. One little girl began boasting 
about having saved her mother’s soul 
by having called the priest in the 
middle of the night to baptize her 
mother on her deathbed. On hearing 
this, five little girls (pointing to a 
six-year-old) said, “That’s nothing! 
This little girl baptized her own baby 
brother herself at two in the morning, 
last week, when he was dying.” All 
these children were pagans. 


A THIRTEEN-YEAR-OLD girl 

from far out in the country had 
learned to read during a one-month 
night-school course. She not only 
memorized the whole catechism by 
herself, but taught her mother and 
ten-year-old sister. They were all 
baptized together, less than a year ago. 


Seeing the zeal that so many pa- 
gans have, I often wonder if we mis- 
sioners with our ten talents do as 
much as do some of these pagans with 
their one talent. Anyway, things 
like this help to spur a man on, and 
they knock a little pride out of the 
way, too. 





her own baby brother!’ 
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Books Pamphlets 


Touchdown 


At Fordham University, recently. 
a book made a touchdown. It ran 
field against indifference, lack of 
knowledge, temptation to stray in 
every and all other possible directions, 
and SCORED! It all happened in 
the Fordham Library, where a senior 
student came upon said book, at the 
time perfectly innocent of its prow- 
ess, and ended up by deciding to be 
a missioner in China. The book was 
from our Maryknoll Bookshelf. Write 
for catalogue. 


People Began to Ask Questions 


when they saw John Fong, the Chi- 
nese laundryman, receive Holy Com- 
munion one Sunday in a big city par- 
ish. And the questions led to a most 
interesting disclosure. It is told with 
a humorous touch by the late Superior 
General of Maryknoll,- Bishop James 
Anothony Walsh, in FIELD AFAR 
Stor1Es—only one of the delightful 
volumes of dight fiction on the Book- 
shelf. 
e 
Have you ever heard of 


The Speechless Apostle 


That is the title given by one who 
signs himself The Traveler. He writes: 
“The Speechless Apostle has no fam- 
ily name because he has no genealogy. 
He was never numbered among the 
twelve chosen apostles but, like Saint 
Paul, he may be classed among the 
greatest of the apostles. He speaks 
with no tongue, yet all men can un- 
derstand him. He is the ambassador 
of Christ at large to every nation. 
Men know him and profit by his 
friendship. Because of his peculiar 
nature they call him Pamphlet. 


Story Leaflets 


THE MARYKNOLL 


BOOKSHELF 


MaARYKNOLL New York 


Magazines 


Plays 


“Long years ago I met this peculiar 
individual in the “guise of a helpful 
booklet on Catholic Doctrine. Since 
that time he has been my constant 
companion, posting me on the 
Church’s attitude concerning current 
topics of the day. My office hours 
leave little time to ponder over text 
books, but I can absorb the pam- 
phlet’s printed message in my leisure 
moments.” 


The Traveler went further and 
used, in effect, the words of a famous 
advertisement: ““Maryknoll pamphlets 
—they satisfy!” 

Are you acquainted with these sat- 
isfying gems? The Maryknoll Book- 
shelf has many of them that you 
can’t afford to miss. 


“Author! Author!” 


cried the delighted audience, but the 
author of the mission play was some- 
where in the vast expanse of the Ori- 
ent, whence had come the delightful 
drama which thrilled an audience. 
There are more than forty plays listed 
in the Maryknoll Bookshelf catalog. 
It is not too early to begin looking 
into the matter of Lenten plays. Some 
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The Maryknoll Bookshelf 


is the sales agency of our 
MISSION EDUCATION BUREAU. 


The Bureau is designed to meet your 
mission-promotion problems, and has 
a Literature Section, Press Section, 
Entertainment and Lecture Section, 
School Section, and a Reference and 
Research Service. 


May we help you? 
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Exhibits 


Films 


Books 


are designed for the classroom alone, 
while a great many are for auditorium 
audiences. You won't be disappointed 
in a Maryknoll play. 


“Every Picture Tells a Story” 

says an enthusiastic reader of Mary- 
knoll publications. And you will find 
that true, too, in the new, profusely 
illustrated MARYKNOLL MOVEMENT, 
just off the press. The life of the 
workers in this movement is shown in 
pictures that are bound to captivate 
yourtinterest. And speaking of illus- 
trations — have you seen those in 
Grey DAWNS AND RED? This in- 
teresting account of the life of Blessed 
Theophane Venard has attracted 
much attention. Do you happen to 
be among those readers who couldn't 
put it down until they finished it? - 


Silk and Satin Lane* 


was written and illustrated by two 
people who know and appreciate Chi- 
na, for young readers who will im- 
mediately share in that knowledge 
and appreciation. Everything we want 
to find in our favorite books is pre- 
sented in SILK AND SATIN LANE: 
originality, literary style, artistic 
touches, a perfect naturalness of char- 
acter and plot. This gay little book 
belongs in the hands of boys and girls 
along with other juvenile classics. 
SILK AND SATIN LANE has one great 
thing in common with the Newbery 
Award prize books—its appeal is uni- 
versal to old as well as young. And 
the reason for it all is Ching-ling, 
Ching-ling who rings as true as her 
name! 

*STLK AND SATIN LANE, by Esther 
IVood; illustrated by Kurt Wiese. Long- 
mans, Green and Co. $1.50. 














THE FIELD AFAR 


From 


Snow - Covered 


Knolls 


bishop of Canterbury. Even the stu- 
dent good will could not quite cope 
with the archaic style and dramatic 
tenseness of the work, handicapped, 
as might be expected, by an amateur- 


ee i ish interpretation. None the less, all 

at Mary- admired, if not the capability, at least 

knoll Col- the courage of the cast and were quite 

lege, Clarks ; : 

Suanin te, proud to vaunt in their letters home 

Pennsyl- that The Venard’s dramatic program 
vania could boast of a Broadway success. 

—AS. 


ee a pick, piloting a 
broom, and scrubbing a floor will 
undoubtedly go a long way towards 





PROMINENT psychologist 

Was once quoted as saying 

that the finest criterion of a 
group’s intellectual prowess is its abil- 
ity to amuse itself. If this be true, 
Maryknoll need never despair of 
learned accomplishments, for we can 
amuse ourselves to a degree that an 
unsympathetic observer would prob- 
ably censure as exorbitant. However, 
while making no claim to professional 
status, our theatricals have all the in- 
terest and concomitant excitement of 
a “First-Nighter.” 


Here the dramatic season is the 
scholastic season, the players are the 
students, our gymnasium platform 
serves as stage, and our pit is the bas- 
ketball court undisguised. Yet none 


of these factors put restraints on our 
enthusiasm, nor can they in the least 
impair our native talent. This year 
the Senior Philosophers opened the 
season with a two-act play, “Nothing 
but the Truth.” This, though never 
pretending to be more than an amus- 
ing trifle, was so spangled with acting 
ability, and its few defects were so 




































































charmingly veiled with loyal apprecia- 
tion, that the final curtain found the 
students standing to cheer. ~ aos wagial 
As a fitting contrast, our Junior « om | Aoeeegyou Nal 
Philosophers, boldly risking their [}— 1s 39” SI. Yy er 
theatrical careers, undertook the pre- ‘A Q NI in 
sentation of a Broadway success, PB |S ] *: 
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Bedford’s Brother, a happy 
worker 


strengthening a weak back. And they 
do more. In the life of an individual 
of our modern world, much is taken 
for granted. His needs are well ca- 
tered to by devices and inventions 
which are far ahead of the Orient. 
To take such an individual from his 


Where our students come from— 


State Students 
COLD Oyt Ee nen 45 
CCL ET Ce | ap nen el er om Z 
REACHING ose oe os ois god ce Gites 5 
District sof Columbia .... ...<.5<0.0. 1 
| LIT CERES een ee ee 2 
CUCU: RSE et aN yeni ae me 1 
COTTE C | aap ete Si taps A 4 
LCTTIST 2 Si Sapa Ger en ene ey oe Z 
RUN eed cs caver uate ic are 1 
LUC? E17 Reet SHEE: Smee 3 
IGESACMUISEES: ccsiecanoni cet cdeausn-e 49 
PTET a eee ae ee 31 
1} RSTO See een 10 
MSG USNS Oe icon, ee A cag Sic 16 
URS TI GATA Boros GaSe Secs 008 Grae Sun's 2 
I GW. MAATIDSITE 5. Sas c1s5c. 3 1 ola e:ece-0.e fe 
NEW BRISOY cass Sic teen aeslsasleas< 5 
EW CRAs iis oe ac akon owas 61 
CCS AO i ey meres ayaa 34 
HPENNRVIVAMIAL- 565s ion «ok eaian sane 19 
eNO MSIANG, Soc cohen ka eee ess 4 
Mime Gat a7, Mic aicctare tes ate sid ae cies Z 
“CEES FEO § AR coe 9, Se ree 1 
MIMS eGo Peas cae cnue sieiewes 1 
OVE TR I a ie Pe 1 
DISHINOTON: oie nieces cee aaa ces ois 3 
RA RNATNN Gotta acai ssn ao vets eso ee 12 
Merritory Of PlaWwall <.o.0650.c0ecse 3 ss 1 

Total 320 

Where they are— 

MecsOrscnNnALy. 255 2%...2.-c,50 ce spe se 81 
RRRH ein sb oserateis vies Sees 34 
WieMatG AGOUCRS ois ca oes. os.e oe ois 123 
Nem PAY ATINTL coos Sta Sas ee Seale mee Ceres 8 
EMCEE sc inns sia Os wie irioeiee anne Oe 22 
CS Ae A eer ae 10 
MNCNRIAT WICW  ..o25 occas vases cet ee 27 
ROME Aare ce ie Gonos waOTe Tees 15 


modern environment and set him 
down in Cathay, would put him at 
quite a loss. What he would call the 
ordinary necessaries of life would 
often be lacking. The prospective 
missioner can’t take anything for 
granted. To give him a practical in- 
sight into such matters, manual labor 
is an invaluable aid. 


Within the building and around 
the grounds, students may be seen at 


various occupations. Throughout the © 


corridors, dormitories, and study halls, 
the broom battalion is in action. Ev- 
erywhere dust and dirt disappear un- 
der the influence of an abundance of 
elbowgrease. 
In our barber 
shop, cramped 
between the 
tools and the 
electrical shop, 
a victim may 
be seen sacri- 
ficing his pride 
to the whims 
of a new ton- 
sorial artist. 
Student car- 
penters are 
mending bro- 
ken chairs and 
the like, stu- 
dent electri- 
cians keep the 
current mov- 
ing, student 
mechanics are 
taking the 
house Fords 
apart to see 
what makes 
them tick. 


Out of doors 
are other jobs. 
City “critters” 
are initiated 
into the mys- 
teries of farm 
life and make 
their acquain- 
tance with our 
sturdy stal- 
lions and prize 
cluckers of the 
barnyard. The 
roads and 
the pond keep 
other Venard- 


23 





ers busy. With the reaping of the 
harvest come fruit-pickers and vari- 
ous reproductions of “The Man with 
the Hoe” on our potato crop. 


For the average American, such an 
acquaintance with the practical and 
common things of life may not be 
necessary, but for a missioner it is 
indispensable. He becomes acquainted 
with the soil, the good earth, and in 
the main his future parishioners will 
be people of the soil. His quest for 


souls will carry him through rice 
paddies and villages, and he will learn 
to appreciate more the common and 
ordinary things in their lives—J.C. 
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No casualties that a couple of needles can’t fix 




















THE MARYKNOLL 


It 


HE seemed to come from no- 
where—a tiny little tot with 
her face buried in bulky ban- 
dages that made her head ‘look twice 
its normal size. She was only five 


years old and all alone; her name was 
Kim Yuni. Her mother was too sick 
to come, she explained, so she came 
all by herself to see the Foreign Doc- 
tor, as our Sister nurse is called by 
the Koreans. Under the bandages we 
found a huge infected wound in her 
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THE FIELD AFAR 


SISTERS 


Happened in kiju 


HoME-IN-THE-SKIEs is a child's 


version of heaven, but Kim 
Yuni was a child of heaven 
whose faith pierced the skies. 


Sister Eugenia Gorman, of Wa- 
tertown, Massachusetts, writes 
this interesting story of Eiju’s 
youngest ‘‘foreign missioner.” 


Sisters almost at once. She always 
waited tili all the patients had gone. 
Then it was, she had discovered, that 
the doctor put away her white apron 




















Two groups of Sister 
nurses start off on 
their daily rounds in 
cold Korea. 


forchead. Though 
she lived very far 
away, she came to 
the dispensary for 
weeks. 


Kim Yuni felt at 
among the 





home 





Classroom work is 
only one of the 
many tasks of a 
mission Sister. 


and, if there were any children 
around, showed them big, bright, col- 
ored pictures and told them such 
beautiful things about God-in-the- 
Skies. She tried hard to remember 
what she heard, so she could tell her 
mother when she got. home. 


Soon she began coming to the Sun- 
day catechism class at the church. 
There she made friends with the 
Spiritual Father. One day when he 
was picking his way in and out of 
narrow alleys in a small village of 
straw-thatched mud huts, Kim Yuni 
ran out to meet him. 


“Won't you please come and help 
Mama?” she asked. 


She led him to what seemed to be 
hardly more than a clay mound. 


““Mama’s in there,” she said. 


Father 
to enter, 


had to stoop very low 


and he found Kim Yu- 
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nis mama very sick— 
too sick to move or speak or 
take any notice of him. Kim 
Yuni answered all Father's 
questions, and he learned that 
her mother had been sick for 
a year. Her stepfather was 
out in the fields from early 
morning till late at night, 
working very hard. He had 
spent much money in trying 
to make Mama better. There 
was nobody but Kim Yuni to 
take care of Mama during the 
day. There was a little baby sis- 
ter that was being cared for by 
a kind neighbor. Mama was 
getting weaker and weaker 
every day, and woudn’t the 
kind Father do something to 
make her better? If he couldn't, 
wouldn’t he please teach Ma- 
ma some of the nice things 
about God’s-Home-in-the-Skies 





Multigraphing 


PAGING 


a 


for the 
Maryknoll 


To replace their much 
mourned model, 
cently consigned to the 
scrap heap by a heart- 
less repair man. 


re- 


Multiplies 


of spreading the mission idea, of fostering 
vocations, of securing contributions. 


That God may multiply His blessings on the 
donor or donors, will be the prayer of 


Sisters 


The Maryknoll 
Maryknoll P.@., N.Y. 
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Multigraph Machine 


Sisters 


Means 


that night she went to God's- 
Home-in-the-Skies. Kim Yuni 
cried again, but was happy 
that Mama was in heaven. 


“And I will be baptized and 
go there some day, too,” she 
said. 


Kim Yuni stayed with the 
other little Korean girls at the 
mission. She was proud of 
her nice new clothes—a yellow 
waist trimmed with red, and 
a dark blue skirt. It wasn’t 
long before she wore a pretty 
white dress on the occasion of 
her baptism and First Com- 
munion, when she took the 
name of Catherine and became 
Kim Katt-a-ree-nah. 


Meantime she began to pray 
that her stepfather would 
learn to love God, too. Again 





—some of the nice things, she, 
Kim Yuni, had been hearing 
at the mission? Father assured 
the child that he would do all that she 
asked, and he urged her to ask God 
in heaven to help Mama learn about 
Him. 


Though Kim Yuni’s stepfather had 
been doing his best to make his wife 
better, the condition of the hut alone 
was enough to hinder any progress. 
So arrangements were. made, after 
Father had spoken to him, to bring 
the woman to the mission compound. 

F course Kim Yuni came along, 

too, and her baby sister. The little 
girl wanted to help Sister Nurse take 
care of Mama, and perhaps help bring 
back strength to her suffering body. 
But most of all Kim Yuni could ask 
God-in-the-Skies to make Mama listen 
to Sister when she told her the true 
meaning of life and of suffering, and 
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Ns 


assured her that she had a precious 
soul inside her frail, weak body, and 
that God-in-the-Skies loved that soul 
and wanted her to love Him. Mama's 
body didn’t get better, but Kim Yuni 
prayed daily to God-in-the-Skies, 
“Make Mama love You!” 


The youngster’s prayer was heard. 
Mama listened to what Sister told 
her, believed, was baptized Anastasia, 
and grew to love God very much. She 
asked that her baby be made a child 
of God. The infant was baptized 
Marguerite, and three days later she 
stole away to heaven. At first Kim 
Yuni cried for her little sister, but 
afterwards she was glad to think she 
was in heaven with the angels. 
Mama did not remain behind very 
long. One day the priest came to 
bring her Holy Communion, and 


her prayers were heard. One 
day when he came to visit her, 
he announced that he had 
decided he wanted to learn the im- 
portant things in life—both present 
and future. He, too, was instructed 
and was baptized Peter. 


Katt-a-ree-nah went to school and 
learned to do beautiful embroidery. 
She was always happy, always kind, 
especially to the crippled children at 
the orphanage. 


WHEN ten years had passed, the 
time came for Katt-a-ree-nah to de- 
cide upon her future—since at fifteen 
a Korean girl is normally married. 
Katt-a-ree-nah had decided that she, 
too, would be a foreign missioner. 
She entered the Maryknoll Native 
Novitiate in Fushun to train to be a 
missioner among the Koreans in Man- 
chukuo, where she hopes to lead many 
more souls to God-in-the-Skies. 





“Financially, the Mary- 
knoll Sisters are indepen- 
dent of the Maryknoll 
Fathers. . . . We wish the 
Catholic public to know 
of this distinction, and we 
are very happy to have all 
who desire to do so lenda 
hand in assisting the Sis- 
ters.” — Editorial in The 
Field Afar, September, 
1937. 





TWO IN ONE 


Maryknoll is ONE great movement. 

Yet Maryknoll consists of TWO distinct societies, 
See requiring their complete separation. 

The Maryknoll Fathers try to provide generous remunera- 
tion for the services rendered them by 

Nevertheless, the Marvknoll Sisters must raise independently 
the greater portion of the funds needed for their maintenance. 


2 


ithe Marvknoll Sisters. 


SUPPORT 
a 
SISTER 
and 
SHARE 
in her 
the Holy APOSTOLATE 
One Dollar 
Supports a Sister 
-One Day 
Send donations to 


MARYKNOLL SISTERS 
Maryknoll P.O., N.Y. 
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Our World of. Missions 


ANY thoughtful peo- 
ple in Europe and 
Asia — everywhere 
over the earth — look 
regretfully toward 
America. They feel that we are en- 
camped behind palisades of false se- 
curity. They figure that if we were 
to join immediately in the struggle 
against the evils challenging the world 
there would be victory for the right 
side; however, we evidently will re- 
main out, the right side in Europe 
and elsewhere will be conquered, and 
then the hosts of evil, more power- 
ful than ever, will move against us. 





The reasoning seems to most of us 
sufficiently fantastic to prompt us to 
ignore it. The fact is, however, that 
religion in Central Europe is already 
in a grave state. Except in France, 
Switzerland, Holland, and Italy, the 
Protestant churches are suffering from 
poverty and oppression. The Cath- 
olic Church suffers in this same area, 
with Poland, a nation of 35,000,000 
Catholics, the latest victim. 


Throughout Russia we are anath- 
ema, and Russia daily gains strength. 
Through Asia and Africa we are still 
weak, and the war hobbles us against 
any rapid growth. 


If Christianity in the world is not 
weak, where is its strength, where is 
it marching forward? Unless we have 
an answer to this, can we afford to 
feel undisturbed? 


Let us remember that most non- 
Christian forces are no longer neutral 
toward Christianity, though many in- 
dividual non-Christians may be well 
disposed toward us. Non-Christian 
groups are organized in anti-God 
movements, in a- multitude of reli- 
gious cults even in Europe where we 
thought all but Christianity was dead, 
and in nationalistic religions which 
oppose us for our super-nationalism. 


Many Protestants and many Cath- 
olics are assuming the attitude of tak- 
ing the blame for this grave situation, 


not for what they have done but for 
what they have failed to do. This 
is wise. All Christendom is threat- 
ened and only if old antagonisms and 
petty divisions are thrown aside can 
we stand against our opponents. 


And who will be satisfied merely 
to save Christianity from defeat? We 
want spiritual conquest, a great and 
vigorous advance. How pitiful if we 
can only keep what we have! 


Some ten countries in Central Asia 
have practically never been opened to 
Christianity and, rather than giving 
signs of opening now, they are clos- 
ing more tightly than ever. Outer 
Mongolia and Turkestan recently 
have driven away the few missioners 
who had ventured in. 


In China, it is estimated that al- 
most half of the people have not yet 
been reached by Christianity. In the 
Dutch Indies, it is believed that 36,- 
000,000 people lack the possibility of 
hearing the gospel. 


In India, there are over 500 politi- 
cal areas, some with two, three, and 








THE FIELD AFAR . 


Our note pages on men 
and things missionary 


more millions of people, where there 
are no missioners. Practically no mis- 
sioners work among the 70,000,000 
Indian Moslems, while there is but a 
handful among the 50,000,000 Mos- 
lems of Western Asia and among the 
millions of North Africa. 


Great sections of non-Moslem Af- 
rica, particularly under the Portu- 
guese flag, have millions still un- 
reached. 


There is no ground for pessimism; 
we have mountains of fire in our 
breasts. But it must not stay in our 
breasts. We must hold it aloft where 
it may flare and give light. We must 
take heed to the warning against 
enemies that approach, feel desire for 
the great world union, dedicate our- 
selves to the advance of the Cross. 
It is far finer to pay dearly in sacri- 
fice than to be smug. 


New Class for Philadelphia— 
ERCHED near the gunwale of a 
Chinese river boat as the little ves- 

sel passed a sampan in which he was 

riding, a Maryknoller saw recently 

a once-good Western traveling bag 


Pi gesatail 


The world-famous bamboo organ built in 1818 by an Augustinian lay 

Brother. All the pipes and tubes are of various lengths of bamboo. 

It still can be played. It is situated in Las Pinas, just south of the 
city of Manila. 
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with a label on it—“Sam Li, Browns- 
ville, Texas”’—the owner sitting be- 
side it and smiling at him broadly 
across the water. 


There is a “Chinatown” in New 
York City and.in San Francisco but 
of course the Republic of the East 
has representatives almost everywhere 
around the U.S.A. There are some 
8,000 in our Southern States, with 
heavy contingents in Texas and Ari- 
zona. 


For long, Protestants were supposed 
to be alone in reaching these people, 
except for the work of the Paulists 
in San Francisco. Now, however, we 
find indication of Catholic interest in 
many parts of the country. It is a 
result, we feel sure, of the steady 
growth in the mission movement 
among us. 


A young lady in New Hampshire 
sent recently a charming little letter 
describing: her efforts to convert her 
laundryman. Even more promising 
than the interest of lay people is the 
industry displayed by many priests. 
From Chicago and Cleveland we have 
heard of local clergy devoted to help- 
ing the Chinese, while in Philadel- 
phia the efforts have been crowned by 
the baptism of the first class of con- 
verts. 


Monsignor Wastl has taken the 
Philadelphia movement under his 
wing, encouraging in their work the 
Missionary - Servants of the Most 
Blessed Trinity, of Benedict Hall. 
Doctor Kavanagh, Philadelphia’s vice- 
chancellor and director of Benedict 
Hall, has played an important part 
in making the project a success. 


Let us hope that such undertakings 
will continue to multiply. Besides ac- 
complishing good, they play a role in 
increasing understanding and appreci- 
ation of the world apostolate. 


Cleveland and Missions— 


MISSION Sunday brought out 

many excellent expressions of 
sentiment on the world apostolate. 
Among them was the editorial in the 
Universe Bulletin of Cleveland. We 
quote a portion of it: 








This kiosk in Cebu covers the cross planted by Magellan. 
spot Christianity first touched the Philippines over three hundred 
years ago. 


“The Far East has called us. We 
have our missionaries in China, Ja- 
pan, and India. They are there be- 
cause they have answered the com- 
mand of Christ to preach the Gospel 
to the peoples living there. For them 
it has been simply a matter of obedi- 
ence, of obeying Christ. ; 


“We cannot evade the fact that 
the question of our own obedience to 
the Divine Command is also involved. 
This is not a figure of speech; it is 
an actuality. We are bound by that 
precept of Our Lord to preach the 
Gospel to every creature. How shall 
we manifest our obedience? 


“Obviously we cannot all go to 
China, or India, or Japan. Just as 


, 
Vv 





VOCATION to the priesthood 

is like gold in the hills, which 
can be brought to light only by the 
labors of the miners who dig for 
it. Priestly gold lics hidden among 
the splendid young boys of the 
parishes of our land, waiting to 
be uncovered by those who would 
bestir themselves for the search.” 
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On this 


obviously we can make the mission- 
aries in those countries our vicars in 
this work of saving souls. We can 
contribute from our earthly goods so 
that missionaries can be sent abroad 
and can be supported once they are 
there.” 


War Orphans— 
AN English lady in Hong Kong has 


written to us of the work of the 
Foreign Auxiliary of the Red Cross 
Society of China. Much aid has been 
given by the European and American 
members of the Auxiliary to the suf- 
ferers in the vast theater of war on 
the nearby China mainland. 


One particular need is means to 
help the war orphans, about 25,000 
of whom are already receiving care. 
Two dollars is the average require- 
ment to transport an orphan and es- 
tablish him or her in a home. Can 
you add this to your list of charities? 
If so, address your alms to Foreign 
Auxiliary, Red Cross Society of Chi- 
na, Bishop’s House, Hong Kong. 
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On the Maryknoll Newsfront 


N_ unusual stop 

along the Maryr 
knoll Newsfront this 
time is made at 
Rome—unusual, be- 
cause we seldom 
have the opportun- 
ity to start off tra- 
versing both the 
Atlantic and the Pa- 
cific. In the Mary- 
knoll house, not far 
from the Vatican, 
we found Father 
John McConnell, of 
London, Ontario, 
happy over his new 
appointment as sec- 
retary to Cardinal 
Fumasoni-Biondi, 
the Cardinal Prefect of the missions. Father McConnell, 
who is the fifth Maryknoller chosen for this position, was 
ordained in Rome, in 1931, and has but recently returned 
there to take the degree of Licentiate of Sacred Scripture 
at the Angelico. He will continue his studies thereafter 
at the Biblical Institute for a doctorate in the same subject. 

& 

From Rome we swing south through the Indian Ocean, 

and arrive some thirty days later 





Archbishop Zanin and Bishop 


Ford 


AT HONG KONG 


where we find our own Bishop Ford, of Kaying, enter- 
taining the Apostolic Delegate of China, His Excellency, 
Most Reverend Mario Zanin. The priests of the last 
departure group were already well into their study of 
the language when we arrived at Stanley, where the 
Maryknoll house stands high on a cliff overlooking the 
water. Three young men, Chinese teachers at the lan- 
guage school, took us out to show us the sights, but in 





Father Tomizawa, a Kyoto Maryknoller studying 
in Rome 
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an unguarded moment we snapped them for you. You 
can understand why the new missioner-students say they 
find it very pleasant being back in school. 

Traveling in South China is not an easy task these 
days, but by armchair to the missions is almost enervating. 
We take you now, as the radio announcer says, to Wat- 
lam, in the Wuchow vicariate. We found Father Gil- 
loegly saddened by news he had just received concerning 


HIS LITTLEST CHRISTIAN 


The little lad’s mother had just been to visit the priest 
and left a Mass stipend for the child’s soul. Father James 
told us: “He was only eight years old, but I often thought 
of him as my shadow. He spent his days dogging my 
footsteps, and almost every evening he was in to listen 
to the radio. I left for vacation, and the boy asked me 





Smiling teachers at Stanley keep tyro missioners 
busy and happy. 


to bring him back a ball. In the meantime he contracted 
a disease called “Hotchkin’s Disease,’ which affected all 
the glands of his body. When I came back from vaca- 
tion with the ball, there was no youngster around to get 
it. He had already died. Tomorrow I shall offer the 
Holy Sacrifice for my littlest Christian.” 


Journeying up into the Kweilin prefecture we found 
Father Arthur LaCroix in a predicament: he has a church, 
but he has so many Christians that there is 


NO ROOM IN THE CHURCH 


Consequently he has erected an altar on the porch, facing 
the church yard, and there is plenty of room for all to 
gather there until he finds the necessaries for building 
them a church large enough to hold them all. There 
were many distractions during the sermon that morning, 
but Father Arthur, using breath-control and a great deal 
of patience, managed to keep their attention directed to- 
wards the altar. 

We weren’t in time for the affair, but we heard 
glowing accounts of the inauguration of 


peek 
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A NEW 
COMMUNITY 


of nuns at Laipo. 
Monsignor R oma- 
niello is planting 
well in the infant 
mission of Kweilin, 
and this new com- 
munity of young 
Chinese women, 
Catechist Sisters of 
the Blessed Virgin, 
will in time effect 
the conversion of 
many in what is still 
arid soil. Maryknoll 
mission superiors all 
realize the value of 
having native com- 
munities assisting 
them in their task, 
and already six separate communities of Sisters have been 
undertaken with some hundred and forty aspirants. At 
the same time junior seminaries have been established, and 
each of the seven missions has young men preparing for 
the priesthood, both in the Orient and in Rome. 


Father Lacroix would like to 
get in out of the cold. 


AN EXODUS 


took place while we were still in Kweilin. Father Greene 
was being transferred to the mission of Yungfu. The 
trip was to have been made by an old Ford held together 
by wires. No one was surprised though, to find that 
Lizzie was out of condition again. Since it was the 
only vehicle that could negotiate the road, more wires 
were pulled, and the charmed life of the Yungfu Clipper 
took off for the north, south, east, and west—all at the 
same time. The Kweilin missioners felt, though, that 
the old car has as many- lives as a cat, and at last reports 
they were trying to revive the chariot for another run 
in the ruts. 


You may find a trip up to Korea rather cold at this 
time of the year, so snuggle down in your armchair while 
we look in on Father Plunkett at Anshu, in Chosen. 
While most of our missions in Korea have mission schools 
for the Korean kiddies, it is customary that a Japanese 





principal of all schools be assigned to each city and town. 
When Father :Plunkett saw the chief principal coming 
into the mission one evening, his first thought was his 
school. But, greetings over, the visitor disclosed a mis- 
sion which silenced the priest’s worries and delighted his 
heart. The principal announced that he had just heard 
from his son, resident in Mukden, and that the son was 
embracing the Catholic Faith. The news made such an 
impression on the man that he felt he had to come and 
tell "Father Thomas all about it. Before leaving he asked 
for a catechism for himself, to which the missioner added 
a crucifix. The principal was delighted, and this, hopes 
Father Plunkett, is the beginning of a beautiful friendship. 


Before leaving Korea a snow-bird flew in with the 
news: that at long last a Maryknoll convent is to be 
opened at T’ung Hua, Manchukuo. The Sisters have 
been anxious for many years to eéstablish a convent in 
that mission, but traveling conditions were such that it 
would practically mean exile to be in that distant spot. 
Now good roads have been opened, motor busses ply be- 
tween Fushun and T’ung Hua, and two Sisters have al- 
ready set out on the journey. You may remember it was 
from the T’ung Hua mission that Father Clarence Burns 
was kidnaped some few years ago. From your armchair 
breathe a-little prayer for these pioneers of Tung Hua. 





Eggs in straw —like a pig in a bag — make 
Brothers Joseph and Raymond question the 
Korean vendor. 





1. Marvknoll missioners in Eastern 
Asia number 443, 


2. They labor in seven territories. 


a 


3. Four of these territories—Kong- 
moon, Kaying, Wuchow, Kweilin— 
are in South China. 


4. The three others—Kyoto in Japan, 5. These seven 


EIGHT POINTERS © 
ON THE MARYKNOLL 
MISSIONS 7. 


territories embrace 


The seven contain 20.000.000 non- 
Christian souls—over three times the 
population of the New England States. 


They count approximately 65,000 
Catholics (64,817 in June, 1938). 


8. They are winning approximately 
7.500 adult converts a year (7,337 





Heijo in Korea, Fushun in Manchu- 
kuo—are in the north. 


142,000 square miles—twice the ‘area 
of the New England States. 


adult converts from July 1, 1937, to 
June 30, 1938). 
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Among Our Friends—— 


SCRANTON 


The diocese of Scranton, 
Pennsylvania, found an early 
place in what will one day 
be the history of Maryknoll. 
In 1913 the late Bishop Ho- 
ban urged us to establish a 
house in the mining city, 
where vocations were numer- 
ous. From that time the 
Bishop, clergy, and laity of 
the diocese have counted our 
Venard College as their own. 


To the Bishop of Scran- 
ton, Most Reverend William 
J. Hafey, goes our heartiest 
congratulations on the recent 
silver jubilee of his ordina- 
tion. Bishop Hafey has fol- 
lowed our work for many 
years with whole-hearted interest, even when the needs 
of his former diocese of Raleigh were as great as our 
own. Some years ago he invited two Maryknoll priests 
to speak of our work in that diocese, in the belief that 
the people of his—a missionary diocese—to be real Cath- 
olics, should be interested in foreign missions as well. 
May His Excellency enjoy, unto many years, the bless- 
ings in which he has shared through his apostolate of 
the mission cause. 


Most Reverend William 
J. Hafey; D.D., Bishop 


of Scranton 


BURSE BUILDING 
The young ladies of Marywood College, Scranton 





New altar in the Bishop Hoban Memorial Chapel 
at The Venard (Maryknoll College) 
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have been building the Maryknoll College Burse for the 
education of a student for the mission priesthood. Col- 
lege girls do not have many extra pennies these days, and 
we are convinced that the amount already reached, $3,307, 
has entailed many sacrifices. Maryknoll appreciates deep- 
ly this help and prays that every blessing may come to 
these collegians and the Sisters of the Immaculate Heart 
of Mary who have directed their mission interest. 


CRUSADE UNIT 

Recalling our own school days and the emptiness of 
our change pocket we are always impressed with the 
splendid help which present-day students are able to con- 
tribute to the work of the missions. 


Through a variety of projects, an energetic unit of 
the Catholic Students’ Mission Crusade at the St. Louis 
Preparatory Seminary raises 
several hundred dollars a year 
to be distributed among 
worthy mission causes. At 
least four missioners are in- 
vited to address the students 
each year, and every effort 
is made to stimulate interest | 
in the missions among the 
young men who are prepar- 
ing to be diocesan priests 





Two daily reminders of 
the foreign missions are the 
Maryknoll aspirants, who at- 
tend class with the diocesan 
students, and the Vincentian 
Fathers( Congregation of the 
Missions), who comprise the 
faculty and who have many 
confreres working in terri- 
tories adjacent to the Maryknoll missions of South China. 





Preparatory Seminary, 
St. Louis, Missouri 


THANK YOU! 


Our friends again proved themselves grateful for the 
gifts that God has given them by answering in a most 
generous manner our Advent-Christmas appeal. There 
is no doubt that many gifts given in the name of the 
Babe of Bethlehem were made at a sacrifice—enhancing 
their value greatly. Some of the encouraging words ac- 
companying Christmas offerings are worth passing on: 


“If the young missioners can give up all that is so 
dear to them, I too must make a little sacrifice. Even if 
it is not as large as I should like it to be, it is given in 
the spirit of sacrifice.” —M.M.A., California 
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THE MONTH’S PRIZE LETTER 


Maryknoll Want Ads 


Dear Fathers, 








Four years ago the store for which I had been working was Help Wanted 
operating at a considerable loss, and it looked as if many of us 
were to be dismissed. 





In Kyoto Mission! Rectories are needed 














4 to house missioners in three impor- 
j Then, one Sunday, I heard a Maryknoll Father speak at our wee ong sno poy geht 
‘ church. My wife and I decided that, in the face of things, it pie ‘4 wn a re oe Se 
F would be a wise investment for us to adopt a Maryknoll missioner ee 
q for one day a month and trust to his prayers and sacrifices in “ 
‘ helping me to hold my position. Real Estate—W anted 
When I saw other Catholic employees of the store concerned Kaying needs $1,000 to build a Noviti- 
: over their own jobs, I suggested the sponsor idea to them—each ate for Chinese Sisters. 
one to contribute ten cents a month. Eighty of them contributed. $500 will supply a rectory. Both Kong- 
During a slack season I went further and approached some non- I ae gee OREN 
Catholics who, in turn, interested other non-Catholic employees— several places for pastors to lay their 


to the number of one hundred and seventy-two contributors a 


weary heads. 
month. Then employees of nearby stores were approached, and 
























































now our contributions run from twenty to forty dollars a month. In Manchukuo the same amount ($500) 
will build a combination chapel and 
Business has picked up considerably, and all those who have rectory for Ha Ma Ho (pronounced 
been contributing during the last four years attribute the holding Chumley). 
of their positions to this little sacrifice we have made for some Kweilin’s infant mission, building again 
missioner. from the ground up, needs gifts of 
any and every amount from $100 to 
It is so easy—and pays such great dividends—that I felt I $1,000. Can you supply any of the 
should pass the idea along. in-betweens ? 
—P.B.G., Ohio Business Opportunities 
+ Fifteen grandmothers in Kongmoon’s 
Old Folks’ Home are looking for $2 
“Your Christmas message made us a me each, for ys support. A 
: : ; sple ) ity for adopting a 
realize that there is a definite purpose ee ” 
ip oe te purpose THE MISSIONARY || | eranimosve. 
to life—otherwise there never would 
have been a Christmas. In gratitude THERM OMETER 100 converts for $100. Kaying’s Father 
to you for having added new joy to Murphy — he can make a hundred 
my Christmas, I am happy to enclose ee i a chapel; but he 
é a a —= 7 nasn’t the Y 
thisoffering."—I. McN., New York a (\- Enthusiastic 
White = Dynamic A bargain! The seminary chapel at 
— 4 Wuchow needs only $1,500 to he a 
“In the rush of Christmas I must = Mildly ality. The di ee ee 
: P amenestod reality. he donor may name it, too. 
not forget my pet charity—Mary- Warm = 
knoll. I must tell you some good news, a Dispensaries are the thing in many of 
too: since sponsoring a missioner I Tepid =  Spasmodic a ne Sapien 
= and Heijo’s (each of them have ten) 
have had steady employment, and  Weadivs ; 
ba ass need $250 a year to keep going. Can 
now my father and brother, who were Cold = Unconcerned you help? 
both unemployed, are working. Our ee - 
missioners, we are sure, effected this = ne For a bit of a four-room house, wie 
: : ” Icy - Antagonistic thriving but terribly poor mission, 
for us by their prayers and sacrifices. os 2 : é 
~ along the frozen Yalu: six cast-iron 
—M.L.C., Ohio Frozen stoves at $15 each. For a house to 
hold said stoves — $1,000. $1,000 — 
“Enclosed is my check for ten dol- that’s all! Or $250 a room; or $50 
lars. Although small, it goes with a wall; = $25 a chimney; or what 
our best wishes for all the blessings of have you! 
Christmas and my sincere prayers for WH A T | S YO U fe $5,000. for a city church wouldn’t be 
the fulfillment of Maryknoll’s hopes ,) much in U.S.A., but it would build a 
for the New Year.” TEM PERA TURE f fine church in one of Kyoto’s city 
—T.H.R., California missions where three are needed. 
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Our Maryknoll Burses 


AN Y of the incomplete Burses listed below, except those marked “Reserved,” 


may be added to in any amount from $1. 


Clients of the Holy Family 


should find January the month for bringing that Burse nearer to fruition. 
Incidentally, a complete Burse “In Honor of the Holy Family,” for the educa- 
tion of a Japanese seminarian, has just been received. The donor will share 
in the prayers, Masses, and labors of each new priest who is educated through 


this foundation. 


A complete Maryknoll Burse is $6,000, the interest from which (when 
we are fortunate enough to receive five per cent!) brings $300, substantially 


the cost of educating a seminarian. 


MAJOR SEMINARY BURSES 


MAHAN MEMORIAL BURSE.... $4,630.85 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse........ 4,426.30 
Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse... 4,300.00 
Duluth Diocese Burfse.............. 4.100.00 
immaculate Conception, Patron of 

Geri: Te cw secnvicvaseveks 4,087.71 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse.. 4,050.00 


St. Michacl Burse No. 1 (Reserved) 3,605.00 


Mary Dunn Memorial Burse....... 3,625.71 
Marywood College Burse.........6. 3,307.00 
Lauinger Burse (Reserved)......... 3.000.00 
Bishop Molloy Burse............04. 2,851.00 
Byrne Memorial Burse............. 2,800.25 
Holy Child Jesus Burse............ 2,762.85 
James J, Sullivan Memorial Burse 
OE | ES a see eee 2,500.00 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse......... 2,289.63 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse..... 2. eR O 
Archbishop Ireland Burse.......... 2,101.00 


St. Bernadette of Lourdes Burse.... 2,000.09 


Se. Doteinte Buaxrae. :.0-cccccssceess 1,904.19 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart Burse 1,738.06 
SEO PRES MUTRE. vasvctocswcansens 1,455.88 
Fr. Nummey Burse of Holy Child 

Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill.... 1,402.55 
St. Francis Xavier Burse.......... 1,395.38 


Souls in Purgatory Burse (Reserved) 1,350.00 





An ordinary burse is $5,000. 


St. John B. de la Salle Burse...... 292.00 
SE eS a oe 271.78 
Rez. George M. Fitzgerald Burse.... 233.00 
St. John Berchmans Burse.......... 201.00 
Trinity “Wekanduit” Burse, No. 2.. 200.00 
Jesus Christ Crucified Burse........ 190.50 
Newark Archdiocese PBurse......... 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse......... 150.00 
Queen of the Rosary Burse......... 115.00 
bi) PE ED cA ca bhoobss wae oes 106.07 


NATIVE SEMINARY BURSES 


BLESSED SACRAMENT BURSE. 1,400.00 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse....... 1,218.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse........... 1,083.00 
Daly Memorial Burse (Reserved)... 900.00 
Mary Mother of God Burse........ 808.13 
Christ the King Burse, No. 2...... 702.00 
St. Joseph Burse, No. 4 (Reserved) 350.00 
Maryknoll Academia Burse......... 301.60 
Re gs fe, ee Ss ee 260.00 

Burse 200.00 


Sacred Heart of Jesus—F. W. 


PREPARATORY SEMINARY 


BURSES 
IN HONOR OF _ THE SACRED 


St. Francis of Assist Burse, No. 2... 1,139.10 HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY 
St. John Baptist Burse..........:.. 1,121.21 AND JOSEPH BURSE......... 4,805.00 

Manchester Diocese Burse.......... 1,000.00 Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 
Detroit Archdiocese Burse.......... 885.00 ee. | ET LT ee 4,525.00 
Se 2 SS eee ee 772.65 “C” Burse I].......ssecescecccoes 1,851.60 
OE EE DOOTRE sso ks Senne 54505 673.25 Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse...... 1,727.80 
Se. Jontph Dares, Na. 2..cesccosess 671.20 Archbishop Hanna Butse (Los Altos)  1.447.45 
Children of Mary Burse...........- 655.70 Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse..... 1,001.00 
SE NOS URIBE ois basses causts 644.30 St. Michael Burse.........s+seeee- 696.32 
Sioks) Pee TTR Ss so 0535000000 583.25 St. Aloysius Burse.....» scercesces 690.10 

BE Pee Se. cons koos5 bes 505s ses 533.00 l’en. Philippine Duchesne Burse (Los 
St. Joan of Arc Burse............. 503.61 Pere er 432.68 
The Precious Blood Burse( Reserved) 500.00 St. Philomena Burse........++-0++ 215.00 
The Holy Name Burse............. 489.65 Holy Ghost Baree. ..00 2000060000 133.00 
St. Therese of the Child Jesus Burse Immaculate Conception Burse......- 119.00 
(REMTTOR): pice s0ns ees sie cere ces 365.00 St. Margaret Mary Burse.........- 114.00 
The Missioner Must : 
Keep on the Road. 4 
Whether he goes by put-put or by puff-puff, 
he needs $1 a day to pay his toll. : 


The Maryknoll Fathers. 
Maryknoll P.O., N.Y. 


Please send me a Support-a-Missioner ten-dime card. Send ............ 


cards for friends. 


[) J shall be happy to do this cach month. 


The Maryknoll Fathers 


Central Administration and Major Sem- 
inary, Maryknoll P.O., N. Y. 
Maryknoll Novitiate, Bedford, Mass. 
Maryknoll College, Clarks Summit, Pa. 
Maryknoll Junior Seminaries: 
Akron, Ohio, 1075 W. Market St. 
Cincinnati, Ohio, 6700 Beechmont Ave. 
Detroit, Mich., 9001 Dexter Blvd. 
Mountain View P.O., Cal. 
St. Louis, Mo., 4569 W. Pine Bivd. 


Houses of Study: 


Hong Kong, Maryknoll House, Stanley 
Rome, Italy, Via Sardegna, 83 


Honolulu, T.H., 1701 Wilder Ave. 
Los Angeles, Cal., 222 S. Hewitt St. 


Manila, P.I., St. Rita’s Hall 

New York City, 121 E. 39th St. 

San Francisco, Cal., 1492 McAllister St. 
San Juan Bautista, Cal. 

Seattle, Wash., 1603 I. Jefferson St. 


Missions: Central Addresses 

lor Fushun missioners: Catholic Mis- 
sion, Fushun, Manchukuo 

lor Kaying missioners: Catholic Mis- 
sion, Kaying, via Swatow, China 

lor Kongmoon missioners: Catholic 
Mission, Kongmoon, Kwangtung Prov- 
ince, China 

lor Kweilin missioners: Catholic Mis 
sion, Kweilin, Kwangsi Province, China 

lor Kyoto missioners: Maryknoll, 
Kyoto, Japan 

For Korea missioners: Catholic Mis- 
sion, P.O. Box 23, Heijo, Korea 


For Wuchow missioners: Catholic Mis 
sion, Wuchow, Kwangsi Province, China 


The Maryknoll Sisters 
Central Addresses 
Motherhouse and administratio:: 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
Hawaii: 1508 Alexander St., Honolulu 
Japan: Higashi Takeyamachi, Sakyoku, 
Kyoto, Japan 


Korea: Catholic Mission, 257 Sangsu- 
kuri, Box 23, Heijo, Korea 


Manchukuo: Catholic Mission, Dairen 

Pacific Coast: 425 South Boyle Ave.. 
Los Angeles, Calif. 

Philippines: St. Mary’s Hall, Manila 


South China: Waterloo Road, Kow- 
loontong, Hong Kong 
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A List of Catholic Schools 
Schools for Boys— 


University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 
Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., 

Emmitsburg, Md. 
Sacred Hearts Academy, 

No. Fairhaven, Mass. 

Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 
St. Michael’s College, Winooski Park, Vt. 
St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, 

West Chester, Pa. 


Colleges and Academies for Girls— 
Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Aavicr College, 

4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, Hl. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred 

; Heart, Lake Forest, III. 
Rosary College, River Forest, III. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, 

Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 
Maryville College, Meramec St. & 

Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary’s College, Hooksett, N. H. 
Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N.J. 
The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 
College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, 

ae Vas 
Marymount College & School, 

Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 
Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, 

Milford, Conn. 
Junior College and Academy of the 
Immaculate Conception, Oldenburg, Ind. 
Notre Dame of Maryland High School, 
Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy, 
Arlington Heights, Mass. 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
Sacred Hearts Academy, 
No. Fairhaven, Mass. 
Academy of the Sacred Heart, 
Fall River, Mass. 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 
Academy of the Visitation, 

5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Saint Vincent Academy, 

226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood,N.Y. 
Hastings-on- 

Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 

630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N.Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, 

Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, 
Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, 
Montreal, Quebec, Canada 
St.-Ann-on-the-Lake Academy, 
West Palm Beach, Fla. 


Schools of Nursing— 
St. Camillus School of Training, 
Gull Road, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of 
Nursing, San Antonio, Tex. 





NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 
CHARLES STREET ::: BALTIMORE 
Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. Aca- 
demic Department—High School Course of 
College Preparatory Grade, Elementary 
Department, Music, Art, Physical Culture. 
For Catalogue, address: The Secretary. 











The Maryknoll Associates 


Maryknoll has no mere subscribers to its 
magazime. Every person who enrolls by the 
payment of $1.00 becomes a MARYKNOLL 
ASSOCIATE for one year and, in addition 
to receiving THE FIELD AFAR, is a member 
of the Society, sharing in 13,000 Masses yearly 
and in the prayers, labors, and privations of 
the missioners. 


A PERPETUAL ASSOCIATE makes pay- 
ment of $50 designated for this purpose, either 
immediately or in installments within a period 
of two years. A deceased person may be en- 
rolled as a Perpetual Associate. 


A MARYKNOLL BENEFACTOR is one 
who has assisted to the extent of $1,000 and 
becomes by this fact a Perpetual Associate. 


A MARYKNOLL FOUNDER is one who 
has provided a sum of $5,000 or more; such 
a person likewise becomes by this fact a Per- 
petual Associate. 


NEW MARYKNOLL 
PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 


Living: Benefactor: R. H. & Family. Associ- 
ates: Rev. J. Quigley; Rev. A. McCarthy; Rev. 
J. Hanlon; J. M. H. & Relatives; C. F. M. & 
Relatives; Mrs. J. A. G. & Relatives; Misses 
M. & Relatives; H. K. & Relatives; Mrs, A. 
S. & Relatives; Mrs, F. L. & Relatives; M. 
Mac I. & Relatives; M. & K. C. & Relatives; 
L. M. B. & Relatives; Mr. & Mrs. C. O’B. & 
Family; Mrs. M. S. & Relatives; Mrs. M. J. 
1.; E. S. & Relatives; F. J. D. & Relatives; 
Mrs. B. P. & Relatives; M. M. R. & Relatives; 
Po. Pg & Relatives; R. J. H. & Relatives; I. 
& C. S. & Relatives; Mrs. L. M. & Relatives; 
E. J. D. & Relatives; M. E. L. & Relatives; 
A. S. & Relatives; Mrs. O: Y. & Relatives: 
. M. C. & Relatives; Mrs. J. L. D. 

Relatives; E. E. M. & Relatives; A. H. & Rela, 
tives; Mr. & Mrs. H. D. & ee: Mother 
i ak, G@ Mok. At Mrs: M. OR. & 
Relatives; M. F. & Relatives; A. M. R. & 
Relatives; Dr. T. F. R. & Relatives; C. F. R. 
& Relatives; M. & E. B. & Relatives; E. M. 
& Relatives; M. LaC. & Relatives; Mr. & Mrs. 
A. C. K.; M. A. O’N. & Relatives; Mr. & 
Mrs. U. F. & Relatives; J. & K. B. & Rela- 
tives; E. J. E. & Relatives; E. C. & Relatives; 
E. W. A. M. & Relatives; V. G. & Relatives; 
E. D. & Relatives; A. A. C. & Relatives; J. 
J. F. & Relatives; M. K. O’T. & Relatives; R. 
A. G. & Relatives; F. M. & Relatives; N. S. 
& Relatives; J. L. & Relatives; L. LaP. & 
Relatives; M. L. C. & Relatives; Mrs. J. M. 
G. & Relatives; M. M. & Relatives; F. M. & 
Relatives; C. S, K.; N. G. H.; R. M.; M. J. 
R. & Family; Mrs, M. J. F. & Relatives; Mr. 
& Mrs; E. J. C..& Relatives; Mrs. G. A. 
Relatives; M. K. & Relatives; Relatives of M. 
M. K.; Relatives of Miss T. W.; Relatives of 
Mrs, J. W. 


Deceased: Founders: E. Schaulie; M. T. Merns. 
Benefactors: Rt. Rev. Msgr. M. J. Lavelle: 
J. & M. MeNicholas; M. & W. Yeakel. As- 
sociates: P. Murney; K. DeRalf; J. Moynihan; 
Mrs. J. Moynihan; M. O’Keefe; J. Collina; 
Pp; Casey; M. Corcoran; L. Ward; R. Hudson; 
Relatives of Mr. A. 108 P.; L. Eagan; M. 
Harris. 


RECENTLY DECEASED 


MARYKNOLL ASSOCIATES 


Rt. Rev. Msgr. T. O’Brien; Rev. L. Roling; 
Rev. E. Rice; Rev. F. Rusin; Rev. L. Chap- 
man; Rev. E. Codd; Mrs. H. O’Brien; Mr. P. 
Dougherty; Mr. J. ‘O'Connor; Mrs. J. Quinn; 

Mr. E. Skane; Mr. F. Merdes; Miss M. Coyne; 
Mrs. R. Nickson; Mrs. M. O'Neill; Mrs. A. 
Yooker; Miss C. McNamara; Mr. J. Healey; 
Mrs. W. Madden; Mr. M. Daly; Mrs. M. 
Casgrove; Mr. J. McDevitt; Miss H. Pollman; 
Mr. J. Regan; Miss M. Toland; Mr. J. Miller; 
Mrs. W. Alexander; Mr. W. Whalen; Mrs. 
C. Buslinger; Mr. W. Cornu; Mr. L. Raczkow- 
ski; Mrs. B. Hollanel; Miss A. age Miss 
M. O’Keefe; Mrs. C. Burke; J. Pinault; 
Mr. P. Mullaney; Mr. F. Keliy> Mr. W. 
Casey; Mr. R. Keating; Miss M. Clinton; Mr. 
P. McCallion; Mrs. C. Gillespie; Mr. A. 
Gantner; Miss M. Travers; Miss J. Kenney; 
Miss A. J.enahan; Mrs. A. Brazee; Miss Z. 
Hessler; Mr. C. Bauer; Mrs. S. Quirk; Mrs. 
M. Buckwalder. 





PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PRINTERS 





Two to One! 


No one will care for your 


OLD-SELF 


unless you will do it your 


YOUNG-SELF 


Invest in a Maryknoll 
Annuity and be assured of 
a steady income for this 
life and eternal dividends 


in the life to come. 


Address: Maryknoll Fathers 
Maryknoll P.O., N.Y. 








KEEP THE ROAD OPEN 


Every mile, every day, brings the Maryknoll missioner 
to new souls, new converts. Keep the road open; pay 


his toll. One dollar supports a missioner for one day. 


Can’t you help support him 
forafewdays? His converts 
will be your converts. 


See page 32. 


THE MARYKNOLL FATHERS MARYKNOLL P.O., NEW YORK; 
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